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The hero’s tale is the same 
In all the lands of earth — 

Bern to fight for his name: 
To prove his spirit’s worth. 


Not his the garment white 

By the world untouched, unstained : 
In the sweat and dust of the fight 

All that he wins is gained, 


Temptation’s treacherous breath 
Shall be music to his ear: 

He shall look on the face of Death, 
And shall know the shame of fear. 
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AFTER 


A HUNDRED YEARS. 


1 ul. 
And not through victory ever 


Ill, Iv, 


v VI. 


With nations as with heros— one arises, 

Stirred by a thought divine within the heart 
‘To risk among his fellows all man prizes 

And win or lose man’s right to stand apart ; 
To fare alone in noble loneliness ; 

To face what ills his fate may find to send ; 
To prove his manhood’s mettle under stress, 

And work his purpose out unto the end. 


Thus, thus, in elder days did’st thou arise 

A venturous stripling in the old world’s eyes, 

To set thy face against thy Fatherland 

And wrest thy freedom from thy father’s hand — 
O Hero-Land of ours, whose brow shone bright 
To bondsmen over seas with Freedmen’s light! 
Thine was a hero’s challenge to a sire 

Chief among heros: but thy young heart’s fire 
His own had kindled; of his own loins’ strength 
Sprang the stern power that set thee free at length, 
And left thee, panting from the heavy strife, 
Thine own, to be thyself, to live thy life. 


But oh, dear land, with hopes so high, 
Thou had’st but won the right to take 
Thy place with warriors, and to make 

Test of thyself, thyself to try ; 

In struggle with thyself to see 

The higher ends of victory — 

To show thy soul’s heroic size 

Unto the watchers of the skies. 


Before thee test and trial lay 
Sorer than battle —it was thine 
A debt inherited to pay — 
Of thine own self to make thee free: 
From off thy hand to cleanse the sign 
That marked thee slave to Slavery. 


And when the trial bade thee wake, 
Not even thy love thy truth betrayed ; 
But, with a heart brought nigh to break, 
The sacrifice of elf was made. 
But not, O Herc! not the last — 


” Thy future grows from out thy past. 


For now a hundred vears have rolled 
Above thee im_thy hero state, 

And brought thee blessings manifold 

Of wealth and power and all men hold 
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Finds he the secret of strength : 
Through doubt and error and crushed endeavor, 
He comes to his throne at length. 


His feet shall wander and stray 
Far from his hope’s high path ; 

His soul shall fail by the way: 
His eyes be blinded with wrath. 


But he draws new power from pains, 
And is strong, being overthrown ; 

Till, victor by right of his scars and stains, 
The hero comes to his own. 








The things that make a nation great. 
And these things are as all things are 

That naught more high and worthy bring — 
The false light of thy evil star — 

The spell of songs the sirens sing, 
Thine affluence is the sublest test 

Wherewith the hero’s soul is tried, 
To lure him from heroic quest, 

To blind him with ignoble pride. 
To preach to him the treacherous creed 
That starves the soul the flesh to feed, 
That holds the spirit’s conquest less 
Than all material success ; 
That sets a coin betore his sight 
To outshine the eternal heavens’ light. 


Worship too long that disk of gold, 

And all thy hero’s tale is told: 

Behind it, hidden from thine eyes, 
Invincible Dishonor lies — 

The masked enchantress who can charm 
The virtue from thy hero’s arm, 

Poison thy blood with her disgrace, 
And die with thee, to make death base. 


Nay, Hero-Land of ours, not vet 

The day of thy defeat as Set: 

The soul that stirred thee tn the past 
Will wake to hero’s work at last, 
Striving toward victortes yet to be— 
And the wide world shall follow thee! 





THE OLD 
~ FLINT-LOCK GUN. 


5 lees ’s a battered old gun of the time of King George, 
That hangs on my grandfather’s wall ; 
The barrel was wrought in some rude country forge, 
And tke stock — it just happened, that’s all. 


’T is rusted and bent, and there ’s many a dent 
In this old-fashioned engine of war; 

For fox and for * pa’tridge ”’ it ’s not worth a cent, 
And I’m sure [’d not trust it for « b’ar.” 


But, long, long. ago, when my grandfather’s dad 
Was a strapping young sprout of eighteen, 
That ramshackle gun made the Red-coats feel had, 
As they marched through the broad village green. 


They say that my ancestor crouched ’neath a wall, 
And rested his piece on a stone, 

And rammed it and crammed it with powder and ball, 
And peppered away, all alone. 


The foe could not stop, for, like fate, in the rear 
The minute-men followed en masse : 

So granddaddy’s dad pegged away without fear, 
Till four of the Reds bit the grass. 


A brave deed, you say ? Well, I never shall boast 
Of the family prowess — not I; 

But I think there are some who ’d have quitted the coast 
And let the King’s soldiers march by. 


I’m proud of the flint-lock that gleams on the pegs, 
In the bright, fitful blaze of the fire ; 
And I ’ll venture to say that few men with legs 
Would have stuck like my granddaddy’s sire. 


All honor to him! And when brave deeds are sung 
Of the heros whose fame we recall, 

Let a line be slipped in for the old flint-lock gun, 
And the man who pegged over the wall ! 


Paul Pastnor. 
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Il. 
Yes, the hero of the hour 
Took a hero’s privilege — 
Reached the summit of his power 
And of paradise the edge 
When of all the thronging fair 
He sought out the f.irest one, 
And in public, then and there, 
You were kiss’t by Washington ! 


Iv. 
But the hero kissed and went, 

And the humbler lovers stay: 
Prithee, Mistress Pride, relent, 

Turn the cheek he kissed this way! 
We shall not forget that we, 

Petty stars, succeed the Sun — 
On your tombstone men shall see : 


Only let them likewise see : 
* Subsequently kiss’t by ME.” 


HACKS WITH THE HATCHET. 


AN IMPORTANT EXCEPTION. 


**You will observe,” remarked John Adams to the 
Marquis de la Fayette, ‘that, unlike too many other 
nations, this broad land, from boundary to boundary, 
holds none but freemen — that no slave of tyranny 

“‘Excuse me,” politely interrupted the Marquis, 
**but I had understood that it contained some six hun- 
dred and ninety-seven thousand, eight hundred and 
ninety-seven slaves, according to the last cens sl 

‘*Pardon me, sir,” broke in the American states- 
man, with dignity; ‘‘exclusive of negros?” 

“e No.” 

**Ah, I thought so. As I was remarking, this 
broad land, from boundary to boundary — but, as you 
say, Marquis, a glass of Madeira is a pleasant stimulus 
to congenial conversation.”’ 


And they stimulated. 


AS IT WOULD HAVE BEEN THEN. ‘ 


Tue Hontle Tim Grapy.— Mr. Prisident, I ’ve / 
cahled to spake wid ye on behalf of me constichooints. F 
Presipent Wasuincton.—I am ever pleased, sir, 
to listen to the opinions of the people, expressed 

through their chosen representatives. 

Tue Honble Tim.— Well, Gin’l, the b’ys t’ink 
ye ’re too slow altogether wid d’alin’ out the places. 
Phwat ’s become av yer inflovence, Tim, they sez to 
me — shtir up th’ ould mon, they sez — 

Presipent Wasuincton (fo his body - servant). — 
Cxsar, remove this offensive person to the first convenient 
gutter, and should he appear again, direct the coachman to teach 
him that the residence of the President of the United States is 
not .a pot-house. 











VAULTING AMBITION. 


“‘There !” said J. Hancock, as he finished painting his name in let- 
ters seven inches high on the Declaration of Independence; “I want 
the generations to come to see that when they look at it.” 


4 





ls. 





ATTY, is your pretty head 

Wholly turned, and turned from me? 
Just a cheek of glowing red 

Is the most you let me see — 
I, who once within your eyes — 

But no matter! Gone is gone! 
Lowly lovers you despise — 

You ’ve been kiss’t by Washingtor. ! 


“SHE WAS KISS’T BY WASHINGTON!” 


Sa eee 















nl. 
Oh, he knows a thing or two 
More than merely making war! 
And the right of kissing you 
Well is worth the fighting for. 
That ’s the reason, now we know, 
That the war was carried on — 
Hence your humbler lovers’ woe — 
You ’ve been kiss’t by Washington. 





“THROUGH THE CORRIDORS OF TIME.” 


EXASPERATED BEAU (0f 7789). — Gadzooks, there should be a 
law against this wearing of high coiffures at the theatre ! 
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THE ORIGIN OF THE HATCHET STORY. 





“juen I FIRST HEARD OF 
George Washington 
and his Little Hatch- 
et, I thought it a very 
affecting incident, and 
I determined to emu- 

late so worthy an ex- 

ample. The next time 

I heard the story, it had lost 

some of its freshness, but was 
still interesting. But after- 
ward, as I had it dinned into 
my ears, and the example of 

Washington held up to me early 

and late, and very frequently in 

a close and painful personal con- 

nection, I began to hate the very 

name of Washington. When I 

grew older, and took up the study 

of American history, I perceived 
the nobility of his character, and 
felt it a patriotic duty to place his 
name first on my list of heros. But that 
fatal anecdote and its associations stood in the 

way; I could not do it. 

Growing to manhood, a fondness for foreign travel and archzological 
research took me one beautiful Spring on an extended voyage up the Nile 
in the good steamer Wm. E. Gladstone. On our return trip the fuel 
gave out; and, being unable to obtain wood, the captain purchased a 
job-lot of mummies from a speculator near Bab-el-Mezook. In handling 
one of the mummies, a small roll dropped from the folds of the cotton cloth 
in which the mummy was enveloped. The engineer brought it to me; 
and, carefully moistening the dry roll and cautiously unrolling it, I found 
it to be a papyrus of the 1gth Dynasty. It contained a legend of 
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the childhood of Rameses III., and, from the simple character of 7 
t 


illustrations, was evidently designed for the instruction of youth. 
ran as follows: 

“When Rameses III. returned from the conquest ot Libya, 
he rested from warlike deeds for a year and twelve months, 
a great part of which he spent in the personal super- 
vision of the education of his son, afterward 
Rameses IV., a child of fine parts, but too 
much under the influence of the priests to 
please his royal father, who wished him 
trained for a career of war and conquest. 

“One day after the noontide meal, 
Rameses III., being in a pleasant mood, 
gave his son a small curved sword, or cim- 
eter, of exquisite workmanship. Little 
Rammy, as he was called, went about the 
palace, trying the temper of his new 
blade. First he neatly sliced off the 
ear of the Nubian eunuch who 
waited at the door of the royal 
presence chamber. Then, tod- 
dling to the apartments of his 
mama, he deftly sliced off 
the head-dress of one 6f the 
ladies in waiting, taking 
quite a slice of the scalp 
along with it; and, proceed- 
ing to the palace kitchen, skill- 
fully amputated the little finger 
of one of the cooks, whose hand 
happened to be in a position con- 
venient for the experiment. 

‘* Passing thence out into the court- 

yard, he came up, unperceived, behind 
a servant who was kneeling before a 
wooden bench, polishing the royal 
crown with a soft brick. His head 
was bent forward, exposing the back 
of his neck in such a manner that 
Rammy could not resist the temptation, 
and playfully raising his puny right 
arm, he severed the head fram the servant’s 
body with one stroke, —su@h was the keen- 
ness of his blade. What was his embarrass- 
ment, however, to discover, when the head | 
rolled over at his feet, that he had slain his 
father’s favorite Hebrew slave, Abednego, 
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Spirit OF 1889.— Will you have a cachou ? 
SPIRIT OF 1789.—Will you have a-ker-choo-o-o ? 


ce. 


“The situation was a painful one, and he did not have time to 
reflect upon it before he heard the footsteps of his royal father approach- 
ing. Yielding to the impulse of the moment, the royal infant hastily 
concealed himself in a large earthern water-jar which stood close by. 

“When Rameses III. saw the dead body of his favorite slave, his 
rage at first knew no bounds: ‘Who slew my Hebrew slave?’ he cried. 

“In a moment all the members of the household had gathered in 
the courtyard. They, one and all, had disclaimed any responsibility for 
the slave’s unfortunate death, when the head of young Rammy appeared 
above the rim of the water-jar, from which he lightly sprang and pros- 
trated himself at his father’s feet. 

“**Sire,’ he said, ‘I can not tell a lie. I did it with mf little cimeter.’ 

“For a moment Rameses III. was speechless with conflicting 
emotions. Then the trembling bystanders saw the great monarch’s face 
soften, and heard him exclaim in feeling tones : 

““*Come to my arms, my son! I would rather you had killed a 
thousand Hebrew slaves than to have told a lie. I thank Isis that she 
has given me such a son.’” 

The perusal of this interesting papyrus at once convinced me that 
the hated Hatchet Story was merely one of those myths which, floating 
down the stream of tradition, become attached in successive generations 
to popular heros, and that, consequently, no obstacle stood in the way 
of my complete veneration of the name of Washington. 


W, Chesnutt. 


Chas. 





THEN AND NOW. 


Joun Butt (700 odd years ago).—1 have placed taxes on certain 
articles, which I want you to pay. 
American. — Gosh darn your impudence, take that an’ that an’ 
that —and the next time I get a chance I'll lick you ag’in. 

Pappy From Cork (year 7899). — Me an’ the byes 
hez fixed up the taxes fer the year so there ll 
be enough ter kape things movin’ an’ lave plinty 
fer me an’ the byes besoides. Pay, ye sphalpane ! 

American (meekly). — Help yourself. 
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SYS. erry REASSURING. 
NES oe | “T fear,” sai 
WX. it ear,” said the country theater, 
Ci a “My setting will hardly do.” 
i 


ce 


Oh, never mind,” said the manager, 
**'There are no flies on you.” 


C.F. Lummz?s, 


WILL BE OTHERWISE ENGAGED. 

Atperman, — Dinny, yez kin have 
my ticket for the grand shtand if yez 
wants it. Wid the crowds they ’ll be in 
the city that day, I'll have to be behind 
the bar meself. 





E OBSERVE that some of the young 

men of Gotham have taken up 
the habit of carrying both walking-stick 
and umbrella in all kinds of weather. 
The evil that a ‘‘London fog” does 
lives after it— the arm-swinging fiend 
has now a double battery. 


F THE ciTy of New York furnishes 
the Legislature with seats from 
which. to witness the Centennial parade, 
it would probably be a good plan to 
have the seats screwed to the ground. 


HE Tories of the last century had a talent 
for getting on the wrong side of every 
question, When, at the close of the war, 
they were given their choice of a place of emi- 
gration and told to go to Hell or Halifax, 
they chose Halifax. 


BE SNEEZED AT. 
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BRUTES. A CENTENNIAL INAUGURATION ODE. 
Fonp Moruer (on elevated train ).— Whose boy ? A HUNDRED years have come and gone 
LittLe Witte (eagerly ).— Mama’s doy / Of Summers, Springs and Winters, 
Fonp Mortuer (smiling guietly).— Do you love Since our immortal Washington 
Mama? Knocked Tyranny in splinters. 
Lirtie Wituie (joyfully ).—Willie lub Mama! : 
Fonp Moruer (smiling proudly ).— Does itty And e’en the splinters, badly whacked 
Willie lub anybody else, too? By active dead and gone sires, 
Lirtte Witte (excitedly ).—Willie lub Papa! Have disappeared — burned up, in fact, 
Fonp Motuer (anxzously).—And who else? In Freedom’s merry bonfires. VSB 
Lirtte Wie (wéldly).— Man! ! a) Se 
Fonp Moruer (ferszstently).—Any one else? 
Lirrte Wixue (explosively).— Lavy !! HE ‘*Goop OLD Times,” Georgy, were the days when your great-grand- 
Brakeman (interrupting ).—1’m sorry, Madam ; father was working fourteen hours a day to get a corned-beef dinner 
but you “Il have to get off at the next station. Road’s very strict and pay the mortgage on the farm you have cut up into city lots. Cin- 
about nuisances. cinnatus was a better man than Nero; but he did n’t have so much fun. 
Cuorus oF Passencers.— Put her off here! 


«<MaMa,”’ sain a little girl as she gazed upon the fading parchment 


treasured in Independence Hall, ‘‘ that Mr. Hancock was a pho- 
tographer, was n’t he?” 


HE MAN who is ashamed of his grandfather’s business has no business 
to have had a grandfather. 





= 
—S 


is Ws 

SSS: 4 
SS SS UF, 
S . 


TS 
IN 
»S 


SS 
S 


i 





A PATRIOTIC RESOLUTION: 


That the opening quadrille be danced by hatchet faced people exclusively. 


NOT QUITE OLD ENOUGH. SHE WAS SURE OF THAT. 
» Eiaetounan’ aai?T ? ired! W . 

Mr. J. Bippte Spruce (of Philadelphia ).— How is it that the Liv- Mrs. Poorsopy Ganzevoort. ‘ The Four Hundred ho ever 
V ) ; ; “1 3 heard of the ‘‘ Four Hundred” in Washington’s time ? 
ingston- Wabash’s are not going to appear in the Centennial quadrille ! + tege Al Sent: cf deat Kader tee 1 one 1 

Mr. Mapison Squeer.—Noveaux Riches, my boy, and not long from ne eS ee ; ; 
wanes 3 TIME TRANSFORMS ALL THINGS. 

Mr. J. Bivote Srruce.—Why, I thought they were connected with If the hero who thinks he “makes history” could only wake from 
= “ the best New York families, and could trace their pedigree to -. sleep after three hundred years and read the works of half-a-dozen 

oan: 


: , : ‘‘critical” and ‘‘ philosophical” historians, he would n’t know his own 
Ms. Mascon Squasr.— Not exactly. I believe they ee their face on their pages. But then, if he left his own memoirs, nobody would 

wealth to Ham; but quarterings of that sort don’t count in New York, 101-00 them after a generation or 30 

you know. 


AN INSURMOUNTABLE DIFFICULTY. 
THE LITTLE HATCHET STORY is now said to be a big fish story. New Yorx Dupe (at his Fifth Avenue home). 
Fadder, vy gan ve nod anglo-size our names a / «24 
SOME MEMBERS of the Four Hundred are rushing around trying to get _leedle, like dose rich Irish do? 
on one of the numerous Centennial Committees su that their names Wise Fatruer,— Mine son, ve might anglo-size 
won’t have to pass examination with those of the other guests at the ball, our names, bud vat ve do mit our noses? 
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THE CENTENNIAL BALL. 






* aig was Respectability 

In ‘* Gigdom’s”’ lines confined ; 
But on the Day we Celebrate 

The gig-man ’s left behind. 


A higher, narrower circle now 
Does this Republic know — ~ 

Behold where haughty Jicpom trips 
The light fantastic toe ! 





G. W. AND THE TRUTH. 





HEN WE COME calmly to reflect on the eminent all-round greatness of 
W Washington, it must strike us as being little short of wonderful 
cha. he could have attained such a sterling popularity, when he 
always spoke the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth. The 
man who can succeed without deviating from the truth is indeed a genius. 
Ordinary men must lie if they would be successful. ‘Take my own ex- 
perience. 

Once upon a time I builded a house, and when I moved into it, I 
had a leased dwelling on my hands that I wished to sublet. A woman 
came out from New York and was greatly pleased with it. Finally she 
asked: ‘‘Is this a cold house in winter?” ‘* Madam,” I replied, with all 
the nobility of a snow-white soul, ‘‘it is a very cold house in the winter!” 
I have not seen or heard of her since. I told the truth, and it cost me 
exactly three hundred and fifty dollars. It was then that I became so 
disgusted with.the truth that I have not indulged in it since. 

Persistent back-cappers have insinuated that Washington never 
cut down the cherry-tree at all; but felt sure that if he told the 
truth, and said he did not, his word would not be credited, and he 
would be summarily switched. His reply on that memorable occa- 
sion was one well calculated to save him from furnishing the music 
for his own dance. Though there is no foundation for this sugges- 
tion, it is evident that George’s father was not a student of 
human nature; at least, of the kind peculiar to small boys, or he 
would have acted very differently. 

I have a boy, myself, who, in all probability, may never rise to 
the distinction of having his face on a one-cent postage stamp. The 
other day I saw him drop a porcelain tea-pot on the floor, and smash 
it to bits. A few minutes later I asked him if he broke 

it. He replied in the affirmative, and I played a lively 
— >, tattoo on him for several minutes. I did n’t care any 
Wu, thing about the porcelain tea-pot; but I did n’t want 
Nee 
OS 

















LEARNING BAD TALK. 


Benny.— Here, old man, give me five cents 
to buy some candy with, or I ’ll blow your gasted 
machine so high your grandfather can catch some of 
the pieces. 

Tue Presipent.—S-s-sh! Young gentleman, I 
guess I "ll have you kept in the nursery when the 
next Indiana delegation of office-seekers comes to 
visit me. . 


to encourage him in making open confessions that would certainly hinder 
his success in the future. 

The Father of his Country has never been overrated by the poet and 
historian. He was just as great and good as he is painted, and we all love 
and respect his memory. And we trust we may not be considered pro- 
fane when we say that his universal greatness as a truth-teller only serves 
to bewilder us, because that greatness gives us but a faint idea of whar 
he might have been, as a careful, well-trained prevaricator. 

R. KA. 





ANXIOUS FOR A PROPOSAL. 


Experty Spinster (at Navy Department ).—1 understard that you 
are going to open a lot of sealed proposals here to-day. 

OrriciaL. — Yes, Madam, we are. 

Experty Spinster. — Well, I guess I ’II sit 
down and wait. I’m not going to throw 
away any such chance ds this. 


A SOVEREIGN, NOT A SERVANT. 


ALDERMAN O’SHauGuneEssy (07 the grand 
stand).— And did yez have to pay tin 
dollars for yure ticket, Mr. Winthrop? 

Mr. Enpicorr Winturop. — Yes, | ’m 
only an American; not a Representative 


of the People! 





TIMES CHANGE. 


** Are you going to the Inauguration ?”’ inquired Mr. Van Rensselaer 
of Aaron Burr. 

“Iam if that confounded valet of mine ever gets my breeches 
brushed. Hi there, McAllister! Stir your stumps!” 





HAT WOULD our ancestors have thought — our elders and our betters — 
Who boldly braved the British lion and shook off British fetters, 

To know wed stick the free-born legs whereof each patriot rants 

Right into British trousers —and then call those trousers ‘‘ pants”? 


EDICINE HAS ADVANCED with vast strides since the days of our great- 

grandfathers. The two-cent stamp and the Directory wére not 
then, as they are now, the principal features of the drug-store. But — 
the men who went for physic a hundred years ago are now dead, whilst 
we who go for stamps still breathe the vital air. 


TICKETS TO THE CENTENNIAL BALL will be something X-tra. 
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HARVEST TIME. 


POLICEMAN. — Hello, Rosenbaum! What are you 
doing in that rig ? 

RosENBAUM.— My broder vas in der gostume business, 
und I vas doin’ der Lineal - Descendant - ohf - Chenerl- 
Lafayette racket, durin’ der celebration ! 
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IS WHISKEY A FAILURE? 


«‘ The property of alcohol is to intoxicate ; but if the common thought had en- 
dowed it simply with a nourishing quality, like milk, it would produce a similar effect.” 
—Essentials of Mental Healing, by L. M. Marston, M. D. 


y Frienp, T. Henry Grubb, has long felt a warm 
interest in the Mind Cure, he having for some 
weeks been under treatment by the process for 
a game teg, (which the Professor employed has, 
I regret to say, been unable to get into shape, 
although he has thought about it with great 
persistency and regularity). 
Mr. Grubb has read many works on the 
science, among them that from which the above is 
quoted. The other evening he came rushing into 
my boudoir — we vegetate in the same caravansary 
— book in hand; and, pointing out the lines given, 
exclaimed enthusiastically : 
**That ’s an immense idea— immense! ” 







I do not hesitate to acknowledge that CaS 
when I had perused Dr. Marston’s statement, ee.) y 
I smiled a cold, cynical smile, and said that 1 . [" 
I did n’t think the scheme would work. fhe 

“Tt would n’t, eh?” said Grubb, ¥ |) 
indignantly: ‘that just shows all you Cra 


know about it. Why, it ’s the big- 
gest idea I ’ve struck in years. That 
little, simple, unaffected sentence of 
Dr. Marston’s solves a problem that 
has been agitating the world for 
generations — how to drink with- 
out getting drunk, We have no 
longer any need of temperance 
societies and pledges and things ; 

all that a man needs to do to keep 
sober is firmly to believe that his 
whiskey possesses the properties 

of Orange County milk, and he 
can drink gallons of it. Why, 
don’t you see,” continued Grubb, 
wiping his brow, ‘‘that this does 
away with all the evils of intem- 
perance at once? Talk about the 

triumph of mind over 

matter! Why, this \ ETF, 


Yi f 
just lays ’way over \ MF, Z 
ion thing I oes —” ¥ RB, bof fed 
I interrupted him ff 
to inquire if he had Y 
ever seen the experi- , -¥ 
ment tried. 
**T never have,”’ he 
replied; “‘but I’m 
going to try it right 
now, just to convince 
you that the thing is prac- 
ticable. Why, old man, it ’s as simple 
as rolling off a — say, have you got any 
whiskey ?” 
I produced a bottle of old rye. While 
I was looking for the corkscrew, Grubb 
continued his remarks. 
“**You see I’ve never been able to 
drink much, for liquor has always flown to 





Upham 











THE HORRORS OF IT. 


a paper about this experiment, and I may want you to back up my 
statements.” 

I did watch Grubb very carefully, and am pleased to be able to 
chronicle the extraordinary and unqualified triumph of Dr. Marston’s 
theory. 

During the first halt hour the mental strain under which my friend 
was laboring became perceptible. Although he conversed brilliantly, 
showing an aptness at repartee for which, I confess, I had never given 
him credit, he evidently found the task he had undertaken 
a somewhat difficult one. 

**Give me another glass of — milk,” he said, pres- 
ently, looking me steadily in the eye, ‘‘a full glass,” 

For perhaps fifteen minutes after taking this second 
drink Mr, Grubb remained silent. His eyes assumed a 
glassy stare, and I saw that he was hard at work con- 

centrating his mind. Suddenly he burst into 

| tears, and said that he wished 

his poor old father could have 
lived to see that day. 

Then, still weeping bitterly, 

he began to tell me of his early 
struggles — of how he was brought up on a 
farm, and had to get up at four o’clock 
every morning and work until nine 
Tai} at night; and how his only books 
Aen were a copy of the Pilgrim’s Pro- 
) on) gress, with the cover torn off, and 
—_ a census report; and how he had 
= only had eight months schooling 
z “ in his life; and how he finally 
Ue, Y, broke away and came to New 









#, Pr York; and how all that he was 
r”, and hoped to be he owed to 
“= the principles instilled in his 
mind by his aged parents. 

These reminiscences finished, 
he seized the bottle with a hys- 
Ve}! terical laugh and took a co- 

pious draught. 

It was at this point that his 
great experiment stood for a 
few moments in danger of fail- 
ure; for, in meditating upon 
the past, he temporarily forgot 
all about his scheme for the 
benefit of science. When I re- 
called it to his mind, he fell 
| || upon my neck, and, still sob- 
4 ! bing as if his heart would break, 

Mi stated that I was his best and 

only friend, and that so long as 

he had a dollar in the world 
he would share it with me. 

He then relapsed into silence, 

breathing heavily. 

Seeing that his mental efforts 
were telling upon him, I ventured, 
a few minutes later, to suggest 
that he abandon the experiment. 
At this he turned sharply upon 
me and accused me of treachery ; 
and also said that he could lick any 


Tue Harry Briv—E — Why, Mama, what ave you crying for ? 
Everything is so lovely, and everybody ’s been so good to me! 
Come and look at my presents, dear ! 

THE WisE Mama. — It’s the presents I’m thinking of ! Every 
family with a regiment of unmarried girls has sent you the most 
horribly expensive things — and now they ’Il all be getting mar- 
ried, and you and Charles will have to scrape and starve to give 
each of them something handsomer still! Presents! O Ange- 
lina! why did n’t you elope ? 


man who said he had not been drink- 
ing milk. 

He was evidently much fatigued 
by the excessive strain upon his im- 
agination. I succeeded, without 
much trouble, in convincing him that 
he had wronged me, and he apolo- 


my head, because I was such a blamed 
fool that I never thought of endowing it 
in my mind with the properties of milk. 
It makes me mad now when [ think of it. 
But it "ll be different after this; I can go 
to dinners and drink quart after quart of 
champagne without any evil effects. I 





don’t mean to say, you understand, that 

I think every man could do it, for I do 

not. You probably could n’t —no offense, old man, for we can’t all be 
alike — but I possess the power of concentrating my mind in a remarkable 
degree ; and for me to sit here and drink rye by the hour, with the firm 
conviction that it possesses none of the qualities popularly attributed to 
alcohol, will be mere child’s play.” 

He then swallowed a half glass of the beverage, which I handed 
him. When he had recovered from a temporary fit of strangulation, 
caused by his eager efforts to talk about the mind cure and to drink at 
the same time, he said : 

_ “Now, I want you to watch me carefully, and see if you detect the 
slightest evidence of intoxication during the evening. I propose to write 


4 


gized profusely. 
**Whazzer marrer openin’ nuzzer 
bottle?” he suddenly cried. ‘*’Rah f’ th’ Mind Cure!” 

He then poured the remaining contents of the bottle over his left 
shoulder, through a misapprehension as to the exact location of his 
mouth, and rolled under the table in a state of utter exhaustion. 

He was so completely worn out by his phenomena! mental efforts 
that he slept many hours; and all the next day 
he was ill from the effects of the experiment, 
the triumphal results of which it has been 
my pleasurable duty to chronicle in 
the interests of Science. 

F., A. Stearns. 
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HER NAME. 





ID IT EVER OCCUR TO You to note the changing fashion in feminine 
D names? No? Well, just think back to your youthful days before 
the war and try to run over the names of your aunts and cousins of 
the opposite sex — I am talking to other old boys of my own sort. 
The elder ones were dowered with scriptural names 
and compound abominations of nineteenth-century con- 
struction, ‘There were Rebeccas and Esthers and Susans 
and Marthas and Mary Anns and Sarah Janes. But the 
younger ones were Cornelias and Augustas and Arabellas 
and Constances— there was a great run on Constances 
at one time. 

Then things got a little too Roman and polysyllabic 
| and generally stately, and there was a re-action. Doras 
}\ and Coras and Claras and Agneses came in —a sort of 
paring down of the preceding style. They carried us 
through the war, and then there was a mad outbreak of 
Mauds and Mabels and Adas and Evas and the like. Ten- 
nyson had brought ¢haz¢ about, and, somehow, his Mauds 
and Mabels ripened into the sweet immaturity of adoles- 
cence and became useful for purposes of flirting just 
about the time that we ran up against that golden era 
of the “‘girl of the period,” the Grecian Bend, the 

**Grande Duchesse,” chignons, Lydia Thompson and 
Jim Fisk. . 
That was a glorious time! To think of it makes 
** Mabel Waltz,” ‘‘ Champagne Charley,” ‘‘ Meet me in 
the Lane, Love,” and “Up ina Balloon.” There are 
men to-day with moth-eaten moustaches and no hair to 
speak of, who will tell you that there never were girls 
who could flirt within a mile of those Mauds and Mabels. 
They ’re right, too; they ’re right, my boy. The type 
t, has gone out with the names and the chignons. This 
Wea / generation is mostly stale, flat- and unprofitable as to 
its girls, They have lots of style and more muscle ; 
} but they have only a distant speaking acquaintance 
., with Fun. 

No, it isn’t because I’m older. I am bald — 
that is, baldish. My hair is not as luxuriant as it 
was. But my heart, my heart is young, and my eye 
for a girl is just as good as ever it was, and a mighty 
good eye it has been in its time. It’s because the 
girls are n’t the same — because they ’ve got too 
much Wagner and too little Offenbach in their 
systems. Those girls I’m talking of did n’t know 

Siegfried’s love-motiv from- a can of cold beans, 
(\ but they did know the Captain Jinks flirt-motiv, 
and it was everlasting lucky for us young fellows. 
WAY Well, they went; and Barbaras and Kates and 
" Lizzies and Lillies came in; and about ten years 
ago I ceased to pursue my studies of the connection 
between female characters and feminine nomencla- 
ture. I stand aside, for reasons over which I have no 
control, and note the shifting modes and the general 
decadence. 
I observe —in my uninterested way — that the girls 
of to-day run to Evelyns and Enids and Elaines 
and Gladyses and Avices, I note that they have 
no snap about them. I note —no, I assume — 
that they don’t know a kiss from a slice of 
cold mutton, For the young men who go 
with them wear covert-coats, and trousers 
too large for their hats, and hats too small 
for their trousers, and their names seem to 
be mostly Clarence or Edwin or Herbert. 
When we get to Adelgithas and Ethelridas 
I am going into a monastery. 


Lizzte. 








J. Yoosterwoz. 


SOUND DOCTRINE. 
Beccar (1789).—Can not your Worship help me a little? Mr. 
Jefferson says all men are equal, and — 
Squire Broapsrim.—Yea, friend; and so thee art as able as myself 
to earn a liying. 





ONE HUNDRED years a Go— The United States of America. 
s 
HY DOES N’T some theatrical manager start a ‘‘ Little George Wash- 
ington” show, with a real cherry-tree to be chopped down by a 
real hatchet? ‘The Hour is here; but where is the Man? 


music now in mildewed hearts — the music of the . 
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A DELICATE APPETITE ON THE AMERICAN PLAN. 





Mr. Rosennerm.— Good morning, Charley; what are you having 
for breakfast ? 

Mr. Brown.— Oh, good morning, Isaac! I’m having a fine beef- 
steak, a nice omelette, and coffee. How do you feel this morning, old 
man? 

Mr. Rosenneim.— Oh, very bad, very bad! Got a headache and 
no appetite. (¢o Waiter.) Say, George, I’m not up to the mark this 
morning; I can’t eat. Just bring me a nice steak and a baked potato; 
and, let me see—ah! some chicken stew; that’s good. And, I think, a 

nice cheese omelette. I don’t feel right — 

and, George, just add a few sausages 
and a little bacon. And, George, a 
couple of chops will do me good, 
and some milk toast and two 
boiled eggs. And, oh! I see you 
have broiled kidneys this 
morning. Well, bring some 

> when you are coming — 
that ’s all, George. I wish 
I could eat something; but 
I feel so bad! And, say, 
George, I ’Il take oatmeal and a ~ 
glass of cream to begin — and don’t 
forget buckwheats and coffee; and, 
- before you go, George, I "Il take some 
oranges. (¢o Brown.) I feel so bad 

this morning; no appetite, and paying 

two dollars a day! Mein Gott in Himmel! it’s awful! 











FROM A PURELY BUSINESS STAND-POINT. 

Customer.—Was that Colonel Howler, the ex-Indian fighter, who 
just went out? 

Barsper.—T hat ’s him, sir. 

Customer.— He ’s had a great many hair-breadth escapes, has 
n’t he? 

Barper.— Yess; you see he seldom has over the price of a shave 
about him. 





nNauGuRATION Day is the day when we will be moved by patriotic 
feeling. The day after, we will be moved by teamsters who feel 
only for our bottom dollar. 
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AFTER ONE HUNDRED YEARS. 


FirsT INTELLIGENT CiTIZEN.—This do be the place 
where Washington was shworn in as the firsht Prisidint ! 

SECOND INTELLIGENT CITIZEN.— Ha! _ Righd in der 
den of dhose money-kings! No vonder der vorkingmans 
call for dot social refolution! 

















-has been met with in New England of late years. 


_in his Family Record the fact that he attended the 





PUCK. ~ r 137 
x “4 
CURIOUS FACTS. r 





HN ARIZONA HEN that inadvertently hatched out a brood 
of ostriches, died of disappointment when she tried 
to cover her young at night and found that her 
wing was about large enough to obscure the vision 
of her eldest son’s right eye. 

Of the two hundred gold-beaters in New York, 
not one is a woman. ‘The same is true of the 
wife-beaters. 

There is a man in Washington who thinks the 
sayings of his first boy, now two years old, are insufferably stupid. 

An Omaha man who swallowed a dollar forty years ago, died a few 
days since, and the post-mortem examination divulged the presence of 
fifty-eight dollars and sixteen cents in his stomach. The doctors are now 
computing the rate of interest for record in the medical archives of 
Omaha. 

A Boston paper claims to know of a young girl living on Beacon 
Street, who does not wear spectacles or eye-glasses and who has never 
written a poem. 

A retired pugilist up in Vermont has declined to open a saloon, pre- 
ferring to earn his living as an expressman. Nothing so extraordinary 





William Elks, a Michigan cashier now in Canada, left a counterfeit —Y , 
ten-dollar bill behind him when he departed. iif ] Wy. 


Horace Moody, of Pineville, Ga., has a copy of London Punch, in j Wy My 
which there is not a single old joke. It is suspected that it is not genuine. Ze. \ gale 
A Brooklyn Chinaman, Chin Bill by name, does not keep a laundry Hy ai 


or a Joss-house. 
Van Peyster Hicks-Worth, of the Heclamet Club, is a very curious 


i} 
Wf 


. . Y Wd | 
person. He has no respect whatever for the Prince of Wales, considers WY, WY | 
it bad form to ogle women from the Club window, and is not a victim to WY Hi | 
" ; 4 Y 
the cane-sucking habit. “A Ley a 
ciecaiaiaie inp _ - se —— = 


— 





EASILY IDENTIFIED. . 
Wuirtcoops (entering crowded downtown restaurant).—\1 think a 
Mr. Lakeby from Chicago is in here; but I don’t know him by sight. NO LEVITY INTENDED. 
How do you suppose I| can find him? ; 
‘Proprieror.—We ’ll find him for you, sir, if he’s here. (¢o Heap 
Watrer.) Fauntleroy, just take a turn around the room and see if you 
can find a man holding his fork with the under-grasp ? 


Miss May MorninGsipE.— I’m very sorry to hear of 
your brother’s death, Mr. Villers ; but you ’ll pardon me 
if I say that I see no reason for you to smile over it ! 

Mr. YORKE VILLERS.— Oh, dear, no! I’m not smiling, 

THAT WAS JUST THE TROUBLE. don’t you know! It —it— must be this eye-glass I’m 
“‘What is it, dear?” asked his wife, passing her cool hand over trying to keep in! 
his troubled brow; ‘‘ what is on your mind?” 
“‘Nothing,” answered the poet, mournfully, gazing at the blank 
sheet of paper before him; ‘‘ Nothing, I assure you.” 


A LOGICAL EXPLANATION. 
Miccs.—I hear a policeman was killed yesterday in the 
discharge of his duty. 
Biccs. — He probably did n’t know it was loaded. 


ON THE WAY TO THE PARADE. 


nie ~‘ - b) Ait 2 —_——— 
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HE LADIES who can not dance in that Centennial Quadrille 


a 
f A 


may console themselves with the thought that Washing- W's 
ton, himself, is in the same situation. wih) ING 2 
HE MAN who has n’t any ancestors of his own would ‘) 


better provide one for his descendants by noting 








Washington Centennial Celebration. 


GENERAL Bigsby PuTNAM.— It gives a fellow a kind 
of martial feeling to have on the uniform of an illustrious 
ancestor, even if it does n’t fit very well. 


ENTERPRISE. 
“«The Public’s needs,” the dentist said, 
‘We must anticipate!” 
And thereupon hung out a sign 


<= Marked: ‘Teeth pulled while you wait.” 








ee 3 HOUGH APRIL 30 belongs to one man above all others, 
ee Sees there is no doubt that many an unrecognized joke 
' will then celebrate its own Centennial, as it goes the 


Swipes (the PLUMBER’s doy).— Pouf ! rounds of the press, 
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A TRAITOR TO HER SEX. 


Y DEAREST LITTLE PUCK: 
M Will you do a favor for a young lady of thirty-seven summers? 
You are so fond of exposing error wherever you find it — and, 
indeed, to look at your naughty little picture, so fond of exposure 
* in general — that I am sure you will do as I] ask you. I want 
? you to call attention to the absurdity of one of the foolish 
things that is said about us girls. 
You often hear, don’t you know, that one should always 
honor a woman because she zs a woman; or, as it is 
sometimes said, ‘‘ You must always treat a lady as a 
lady because she zs a lady.” And many of us poor 
deluded creatures are so satisfied with the homage 
that is paid us, just on account of our sex, that we 
never try to improve ourselves so as to get to de- 
serve respect on account of any good qualities, As 
the girl said to the Vassar student: “If the men 
don’t seem to like you any better for your educa- 
tion, what is the use of it?”’ 

Now, I don’t see why any more respect ought 
to be paid to us girls on account of our sex than 
is paid to men on account of their sex. Just 
think, will you, about some of the things that 

go to make up femininity, and tell me whether they 
are respectable. 

The first thing that strikes me about women is 
the bad health that they have brought on themselves 

by their own foolishness. We all of us wear corsets — 
though, of course, we claim not to lace; and there are 
not many of us who ever take any exercise except when we go on a shop- 
ping spree ; and it is these things that make us lose our health and become 
what the novels call ‘‘ interestingly pale.”” But my doctor, and he knows 
all about it, says this interesting paleness is nothing but biliousness, and 
that when we get pensive and think we are feeling such awfully poetical 
sentiments, it ’s because our livers are out of order and we need a good 
shaking up. You need n’t be looking down the page to see if I’m ad- 
vertising somebody’s ‘‘ Liver Irregulator.” I’m not doing any such 
deceitful thing. I’m only telling you one of the ‘‘charms” of our sex, 
to ask you whether men admire it when they see it in other men, or 
whether they despise the poor, namby-pamby milk-sops. 

Another characteristic of ours (what a big word! Did I spell it 
right ?) is that we are ignorant and prejudiced ; and on account of it, we 
do every thing from impulse more than from reason. I’m an impulsive 
little creature myself; but I know men don’t respect ignorance and preju- 
dice and blind impulse in other men, 

Another nice little sin of ours (copyrighted, with all rights reserved) 
is petty jealousy of each other. I have never, in my whole experience, 
(very short, I blush to say,) known of but one real friendship between 
two girls, and that one was my own for Jemima Jenkins; and she turned 
out to be a hateful little piece — went and got 
married ! 

And I could just go on until it was time to 
dress for dinner, telling you mean things about 
ourselves that men despise in other men, 

So, don’t you think, now, if honor is to be 
paid to either sex just on account of its peculiar 
qualities, that you men ought to have it? A 
man is so strong and brave and wise and gen- 
erous, and he is so free from petty jealousy 
and from foolish love of fine clothes, and 
from —I don’t know what all-—that it makes 
him just delicious — too sweet for any use. 

Now, if you do as 1 wish you to, and 
write about this, I know some of the girls 
won’t like it. ‘They want the men to 
take them seriously — more seriously 
than they take themselves. They want 
to keep up a kind of mystery about 











av wather can git at all. 


Mike. — An’ how are ye supposin’ ye would, ye granehorn, 


and you lavin’ the nozzle on. 





Par.— The nozzle is it? Sure how was I to know, an’ me 
niver havin’ seen a poomp in th’ ould counthry where they had 
to lock the front dure to kape folks from stalin’ the wa — 


A GREAT HEAD. 













femininity, like the idea of the divinity that hedges about a king. I mean 
that used to hedge him z# during the good old days of “‘divine right” 
and rebellious barons and regicides and things. It’s from the same good 
old days of chivalry that those stupid sayings about honoring women have 
been handed down to us—those nice old days, when woman was deified 
and set up on a pedestal, like the golden image that Nebuchadnezzar, the 
king, set up to be worshiped ‘‘at the sound of the cornet, flute, harp, 
sackbut, psaltery, dulcimer and all kinds of music.” 

And they put her so high above man, that if 
she married she dared not call her property or her 
soul her own, and could n’t make a valid will. For 
my part, [’d rather come down from the pedestal 
and have some fun. I am willing to let the worship 
slide, if | can get some of the substantial good things 

of life in exchange for it. I know I can’t have 
both. I’m not greedy. Id relieve the gentlemen 
of carrying my hymn-book and parasol as we 
walk home from church; they might go out of 
a door before me; they might contradict me flat 
when I told a fib; (as J sometimes do when [ ’m 
cornered ;) they could keep all the seats in the 
street cars; and I ’d even give up their taking off 
their hats to me, if they would only fix the law 
so that it would n’t call us such bad names. 

Do you know what the law calls us? at least, 
those of us who are married? It calls us idiots. 
Yes, it does. I heard a lawyer say so. He said, ‘‘ Married women and 
infants and lunatics and idiots can’t make a contract.” It is the men who 
make the laws, ‘They go off all by themselves up to Albany or Washington, 
and they pass a law calling us driveling idiots; and 
then they come home grinning in their sleeves, oN 
and take off their hats when they meet us — 
the horrid creatures ! 

But I have run off the track. I was 
only going to mention that the law called 
women idiots, and that the men made the 
law in order to get you to tell it to the 
girls so as to show them what the men 
really think about us. Girls ought to be 
made to know that all this deference that 
is paid us is mock-homage — the defer- 
ence of the wise and strong for the im- 
becile and weak, like the gentleness of a 
doctor for a lunatic or idiot that he is 
taking to the asylum, or the tenderness of 
a great, gruff giant for the little infant in 
his arms. He ‘‘ honors” the idiot because he 
zs an idiot; he “respects” the baby because he zs a baby, and he 
a lady as a lady because she ¢s a lady.” 

, Don’t you think it is all wrong? The men 
don’t honor each other regardless of admirable 
traits of character in the individual; we our- 
selves don’t respect each other regardless of the 
clothes we wear. Why should the men be made 
to pretend they respect us just on account of 








ce 


treats 


WV our sex? The only reason | can see for it is 


that may be there is n’t any thing else they could 
pretend to respect us for. 
Yours lovingly, 


Edwina Pratt. 


There! You see I have said all I 
had to say in my letter itself, and 
did n’t add a postscript, like most 
girls. Love to all. 


Pat.—I’ve unshcrewed and unshcrewed, and divil a dhrop 


— Wow! 
Suppsy (a newsboy).— Day, day, Irish! P’r’aps w’ere you come 
from de water wasn’t so anxious ter mingle wid de inhabitants. 
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A BIT OF CORD. 
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¥ pEaR,”’ said young Mrs. Jardine to her 
husband the other morning, ‘‘ would 
you mind running into Plush and 
Sattins and getting me a half yard 
more of chenille cord like this sam- 
ple? It won’t take but a moment, 
and I’m so anxious to finish this 
cushion to-night.” 
So Jardine, giving himself five 
minutes extra time to catch his 
homeward train, ‘‘runs in”’ to the two- 
and-a-half acre establishment of Plush 
and Sattins that evening, and asks the 
first salesduchess he meets — 
** Have you chenille cord like this ?”’ 
** Fourth — counter — to — the — 
left,” she replies, without interrupting 
for an instant her gum diet. 
‘Have you cord like this?” asks 
Jardine at the fourth counter. 

**Next counter.” 

**T would like half a yard of chenille cord 
like this,” he says at the “‘ next counter.” 

**You ’ll find it on the floor above, in the upholstery department ; 
take elevator to your left.” 

He does n’t wait for the elevator, but goes galloping up the stairs, and 
blunders wildly around until he finds the upholstery department. 

‘Half a yard of fringe like this, as quick as you can, please.” 

**You ’ll find it downstairs in the fancy goods department.” 

Downstairs goes Jardine, with set teeth, his breath coming in short, 
quick gasps. 

“«Where ’s the fancy goods department?” he asks in deep bass tones 
of a floor-walker. 

**Four counters to the left —- wall counter.” 

“*T want half a yard of fringe like —” 

“You ’ll have to go to the worsteds counter 
for it— third counter to left from main entrance.’’s 

Pale and panting, with a steely, murderous 
gleam in his usually laughing eyes, Jardine 
appears at the worsteds counter. 

“Half a yard of cord like that,” he says 
fiercely. 

“* Have we cord like this, Miss Miggs?” 
asks the saleslady languidly, of a partner in 
iniquity, who drawls out: 

““Naw, I sold the last of it just this 
minute. He m/zgA¢ find it downstairs, 
in the a 

But Jardine is tearing through the ; 
streets, gnashing his teeth as he runs, Y , 
hoping to catch a train that is already 2 
half a mile from the station; and the “fa 
next one does n’t go for 45 minutes. 















T IS STRANGE that in throwing up 
our hands to a highwayman, we 
throw down our arms. 


HE MAN who blows out the gas on 
retiring, usually goes out him- 
sclf, soon afterward. 


PEAKING OF book-binding, dictiona- 
ries ought to be spell-bound. 


HERE Is the finger of destiny to be 
found? On the hand of fate, 
of course. 
TIME CAN BRING!” 
HE FIDELITY of adversity is exem- ; 
plified by the manner in which 
poverty sticks to a poet. 


STUYVESANT LIVINGSTON’S 
GREAT - GRANDFATHER. — Be 
assured, Madame, that did lan- 
guage affori! words to express 
my happiness, this poor Eng- 
lish of ours would glow for a 
moment with the fires of an- 
cient Greece. But I can only 
thank you for your favorable 
reply, and, kissing your hand, 
remain your most obedient 
servant ! 


ALK asBouT wanting the Earth; 
some men would n’t be satisfied 
with an upholstered comet. 


«¢\JIRTUE Is its own reward.”’ The 


principal and interest must 
amount to a gdod deal by this time. 
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“BEHOLD WHAT CHANGES 


CHANGE IS NOT IMPROVEMENT. 


Howett Gisson (looking over some old prints).— What guys those 
fellahs of a hundwed years ago must have been, wunning awound in those 
knee-bweeches ! 

Barker Carper.— Yes, Howy; almost as much as the man of to- 
day, who goes around with three pounds of mud on his trousers’ heels. 


NOT IN A HURRY. 


Uncre Mose,—I wants to look at a pair of 
yo’ number ’lebbens ; somfin’ easy an’ comfo’ble. 
SHoe Crerx.—Yes, sir; just let me 
show you a pair of our Waukenphasts — 

Uncrte Mose.— Hol’ on; hol’ on, 
dar, sah ; jes’ show me some ob yo’ walkin’ 
slows; I’se no sprintah, sah. 


NOBODY’S FOOL. 


Mr. Fritts.— What were you when I mar- 
ried you? Nobody! 

Mrs. Fritts (serenely ).— Well, that’s a good 
point; you ’re nobody’s fool. 





THEN ALL WOULD BE FORGIVEN. 


Miss Vetoutine Fay.~— There come Hoffman Howes and Rockaway 
Beeche — dressed to kill. 
Miss Minnie Batt.— Oh, if they ’d only kill each other! 


CENTENNIAL MYSTERIES. 


Foreign Guest (at the Centennial Ball).—1 presume the ladies who 
are to open the ball have been selected because they are of colonial 
ancestry. 

Mister McGattuster.— Nm — er — not all. 

Foreign Guest.— Ah! The selections were made on a 
basis of wealth, perhaps ? 

Mister McGatiuster.— Er — not exactly; but 

you will have to excuse me, the festivities are about 


0Q 
V sy) 
to begin. Here come the ladies. 
t ‘i Foreicn Guest.— Oh, now I see! They 
: : ( \ were selected because they are one hundred 
és a years old. 
Bil ss : : 
C \ AN HONORABLE ENEMY. 
\ Jack Dorr (recapitulating ).— Yes, sir, Tom 
\ Ginn is his own worst enemy. 


Sanpy Hooxe.— That may 
be; but I notice he never fails 
to extend the courtesies of war 
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A LESSON. IN GEOMETRY. 

Teacuer. — What is a tangent? 
You may answer, James. 

James.— A gent what runs a tan- 
yard, 
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Sruvvy (who understands more English than Greek). — 
You wit? O Emily! darling! 





PUCK. 


ACCIDENT INSURANCE FOR CHILDREN. 


Ir is a pretty well accepted fact 

that children from the time they 

can walk are always in some kind of 
trouble. If they are not falling out 
of windows, or drinking the oxalic acid 
used for cleaning the boiler, they are 
playing on a bridge spanning a rushing 
stream, or paddling about the pond in 

a boat, especially if they can not swim. 

It therefore seems to us that it 

would not be a bad scheme to start an 
accident insurance company for chil- 
dren. There would undoubtedly be 
profit in such an institution, because 
children are never known to be killed 

by accidents. 

With her children covered by poli- 
cies in this company, the washer-widow 
could go forth in the old-gold dawn and 

agitate the washboard with bare knuckles right 

into the robin’s-egg twilight, without any fear for 

. the safety of her children at home. For should they 

’& meet with disaster, the insurance: company would 
pay the doctor’s fee and the apothecary’s bill. 

The company could also furnish an attractive list of prices for various 
calamities, after the manner of other companies, so that a parent might 
know what would be coming in to pay for the Summer’s junketing in case 
of certain accidents —so much for an eye, so much a tooth, and so on, 

“Oh, I am afraid Jimmy is going to lose a leg!” his mother would 
murmur, in great anguish. 

‘It is terrible to reflect on, Madeleine,” the husband would reply ; 
**but the price of that leg put in the bank will start Jimmy in business 
when he is of age; or, if we should decide otherwise, he being a minor, 
there ’s a trip to Europe in it.” 

Then the company could print a report showing what it had paid 
out, (to advertise its great value to the poor man with a large family,) 
something like this: 

Thos. W. Kidder, Saginaw. Mich. Lost an eye looking down the barrel of 
a gun that he thought was not loaded... ...................... $1,000 
Willie Jones, Limburger, Vt. Internal injuries from swallowing a pair of 
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through a picket-fence 428 
Josey Simmons, Flint, Mich, Butted by a goat. Three ribs broken... . 75 
Kitty Jenkins, Battle Creek, Mich. Swallowed a vial of quinine pills, 
thinking them peppermint drops m- 40 
Harry Judson, Cambridge, Mass. Nose broken in rough-and-tumble fight ~ 100 
Oscar Farrell, Newark, N. J. Lost three fingers taking a ball off the bat 100 
The foregoing are only a few samples, which 
might be carried to greater length 
if it were not for the value of our 
space. But.we think we have 
pointed out a way by which 
men with idle capital may 
confer a boon on poor hu- 
manity with profit to them- 
selves. ‘‘Risks’’ could be 
classified according to cir- 
cumstances, for the safety 
of the company, and it 
could get higher rates on 
children living near 
railroad tracks, 
planing mills and 
lakes, than-on sub- 
jects residing in quar- 
ters where they would 
not be exposed to the 
dangers of such insti- 
tutions, 
Such a company 
would be at once a 
real blessing and a 
source of great pro- 
fit. Then the smail 
boy could tantalize 
\ } the mule, hang by 
<7 his toes from the tree- 
top, and indulge in any 
other deiight peculiar to boy- 
hood he might desire, without the or- 
dinary fear attending such experiments. 
Such a company would fill a*long- 
felt want. 





Re Tt. Hf. 


DURING. THE NAVAL PARADE. 


Jack TAR (as a salute comes from Fort Wadsworth). —Say, you 
fellers, lock in your guns afore you fire, will yer? Some of them 
picnic parties has been usin’ th’ myzzles fer refrigerators. 
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AT THE WASHINGTON INAUGURAL 
LOAN EXHIBITION. 


Rev. Dr. LAstty.— Ah, your great-grandfather, 
was he? And I suppose he took a prominent part at 
Washington’s inauguration. 

Mr. VAN VursT (member of the Art Committee). — 
—- Well, I should rather think he did! He had the 
Jamaica rum and cider privilege for the grand stand, 


ad 


“THE SUNSET OF LIFE GAVE HIM MYSTICAL LORE.” 


** There are no opportunities for advancement in this business,” said 
the knight of the razor, as he tied the ribbon on old Skeffington’s queue : 
“Once a barber, always a barber.” 

**T don’t know,” replied the old man, as he looked in the glass to 
see if he could make a fair appearance before General Washington ; 

‘who can tell whether you barbers may not in 
a hundred years be called tonsorial 
artists?” 


Tt was a Boston society girl that 

wanted to know the relation- 

ship existing between the smelting 
furnace and the smelt. 


O, JEREMIAH, it will not 

do to call the spout a 

water-color because it is a 
rain-’scape. 


HE SOCIETY OF DECO- 
RATIVE ART — The 
Pugilistic Fraternity. 


HE HARP OF ERIN — 


Home Rule. 


FROM SOME of the 

Wall Street circu- 

lars we have seen lately, 

we should not be sur- 

prised to hear before long 

of the formation of a cast- 
iron mining company. 


UT FLOWERS — Wall 
Flowers. 


ARTIAL PAYMENTS seem 

hard enougk. to the school- 
boy, but he finds them harder 
still when he grows up. 
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THE TEMPLE OF A CENTURY’S GROWTH. 


—a—Bn Memembrance of Washington's Dnauguration, —+— 

















AAPOR Sng ee ae rR ee 


hnausuratich 
haus lie 





— 
fs " 
ww) al 


fir, CO 
ay 


if 


ConTemporaNneous CLIPPINGS 


From the 
Scrap Book of Carlyle Smith. 


pr eoontoncagy W asHincTon is to be inaugurated 
to-morrow. Boss Jefferson’s fine Italian hand 
is at present engaged in editing the inaugural 
address.— New York Gazetteer. 


General Washington arrived in New York last night, and went direct 
to the Victoria Hotel. What ’s the matter with the Fifth Avenue or 
Grand Union, George? Are n’t they English enough for you ?—/ersey 
City Argus. 

It augurs ill for the future of the Republic that the man who was 
inaugurated yesterday did not enter a telling protest against the display 
of the Irish flag on the Sub-Treasury when he stood and took the oath of 
office. Not since the famous three R’s of Burchard has an American 
public man had so grand a chance to show that he keeps his eyes skinned. 
General Washington has wofully disappointed us.—Oswego Pinpoint. 


It is a national disgrace that a President of the United States should 
go to Wall Street to be inaugurated. Are we never to have done with 
the rule of Boodle ? —Phéladelphia Post. 


What an insult to the patriotic American was General Washington’s 
reception of George III.’s telegram of congratulation! Had he been the 
man his party says he is, the message would have been cabled back to the 
English tyrant unopened, and marked ‘‘collect.” It is to be assumed 
that General Washington intends to make his Administration thoroughly 
English, and it would not be surprising if he were found later filling the 
public service with Tory brigadiers.—New Vork Tribune. 


It is a fortunate thing for the social side of che new Administration 
that John Adams is to be Vice-President. Mrs. Adams’s literary recep- 
tions lasa Winter were charming, and indicate what manner of social 
administration we may expect at the capital. Like most New England 
women, Mrs. Adams frowns upon the bustle.—Boston Pioneer. 


While we admire General Washington’s personality, we fear that as 
an Executive he is not likely to prove successful. He is, essentially, a 
military man. He has repeatedly shown this. His fortitude ih crossing 
the Delaware is well remembered by our readers, to say nothing of his 
demeanor at the first battle of Bull Run; but fortitude and soldierly de- 
meanor are not what we want in the present emergency. We have had 
enough war. We want peace; and we venture to predict that with 
Washington at the helm we shall not have peace. Indeed, we should not 
be surprised if we should find the war of 1812 precipitated upon us 
before the end of this eighteenth century. Go slow, Mr. Washington, 
and keep the man from Maine out of your Cabinet.— Yonkers Mail and 
Express. 

It is rumored that the President-elect has promised the Collectorship 
to Aaron Burr, and the Post-office to Hamilton. There ’s no boss rule 
about this Administration — oh, no, never! —New York Coast. 


If it be true that France intends to send Bonaparte to this country 
to represent her, we hope Washington will have the spunk to send him 
back. We have no room here for these European Boulangers. We have 


enough of our own to look after.— Chicago Pratrte. 
\ 
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“The Lady or the Tiger” question is nowhere alongside of that 
great problem before Hon. Tom Jefferson: ‘‘Innocuous Desuetude or 
Pernicious Activity ? ”— Pzttsburgh Horoscope. 


General Washington can not do better than send the Editor of our 
Esteemed Contemporary, the New York 7rzbuna/, to represent 
this nation at Paris. The guillotine itself is powerless against a 
man with no head to speak of.— San Francisco Hooter J 


General Washington will please accept the assurances of our 

most distinguished consideration, and keep Tom Jefferson out of his 

Cabinet. The fraud of ’76 is too fresh in the minds of the people to 
warrant any such needless affront as this.—New Vork Solar System. 


For heaven’s sake, General, quit waving the bloody shirt! The 
English are licked, and they know it. Let up, George !—Arooklyn Pall 
Mall Gazette. ' 


General Washington is said to contemplate sending Mr. Cooper to 
London, When Mr. Cooper started life he was James F, Cooper; then 
he became James Fenimore Cooper; then J. Fenimore Cooper. If he 
goes to London, he will probably lose his J., buy a hyphen, and come 
home as the Hon. Fenimore - Cooper.’ We ’ve seen how this works. 
Lowell went through the same course.—Sa/t Lake American. 


Of course Washington Irving will get a fat snap in the Treasury, 
for that campaign life of the President-elect. Artemas Ward says that 
“‘Irving’s Life of Washington” is the finest thing Irving has done in the 
way of fiction.—New York Hot-Blast. 

Note. 

It is to be judged from these clippings, every one of which is dona 
Jide, that partisan journalism is not so much the product of this age as it 
is the product of some other age. 


AT THE COMMEMORATION BALL, 


Door-TENDER.—Your ticket seems to be O. K.; but 
you can’t come in with that rig on ! 

Mr. TrIGGS (attending with his two sisters, under the 
impression that Continental costumes are in order ). -- 
Stand aside, you hireling ! got on my great-grandfather’s 
uniform. He was a sutler under General Washington ! 
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EAR JOHN: 
D I have your proud announcement that you have been presented 
with a ten-pound boy. The enthusiastic tone of your letter shows 
me how thoroughly happy you are. Let me hasten to assure you of my 
heart-felt sympathy. 

I have a boy exactly a year old, and I feel just like giving you some 
points. You may treat them with contumely now; but’put my letter in 
your inside pocket, John, where it will be handy for future reference. 

Some night you will settle down in your chair, after supper, 
and take up the evening paper. There will come from the f 
next room a little rustle, and an impatient remark from f 
your boy, which, translated, will mean: “If it ’s all : 
the same to you out there, I ’Il get up!” Then 
the boy’s mother will say: ‘*‘He’s a little rest- 
less to-night, John, and I’ve held him so much 
he ’d like a change; you take him, dear.” 

You should say, “Certainly, Mary,” put ; 
your paper down quietly but firmly, take the boy 
on your shoulder, and sit in the rocker. 

As the boy cried to get up, it is natural to suppose he wants to go 
to sleep and lie down again; your duty now is to put him to sleep. 
Sometimes this is difficult, for the boy does n’t seem to know as well as 
you do what he wants, and he may be inclined to squirm and fume. 
I have found, however, that persistent rocking and the singing of interest- 
ing songs will accomplish the object in the long run —in the long, long run. 

The songs need not possess high artistic merit. I have found the 
most effective soporific songs to be composed of some homely tale set to 

popular music. My boy used to succumb generally 

* to the following, which I sang in a low voice to 
the tune: of “‘ Where are the Reapers?” The 
| narrative seems bald without the music; but with 
| the music and the rocking-chair accompaniment, 
it does very well: 





Oh, there was a man in Kal-a-mazoo 

Who could n’t seem to get any thing to do ; 
And ke said: ‘I believe I ’ll emigrate 

To some other town on the ten-o’clock freight.” 





Te lum, lum te lump te ; te lump, lump, lump, 
Te lum, lum te lum, te lum, te lump, lump lump, 


And he said : **1 think this talk is all bosh 

About hard times in the town of Osh-kosh ; 

I should n’t want to undertake to walk so far ; 

But I think that I can manage sos to get a through car.” 


REFRAIN.—Te lum, etc. 


And he went right down to the railroad track, 

And there stood a car marked, ‘‘ From Hack-en-sack 
To Oshkosh, Wis-con-sin, Please Return,” 

And «* Number 8,000 ” was marked on the stern, 


REFRAIN. —Te lum, etc. 


And he got into the car and went to sleep, 

And while he lay there all in a heap, 

The evening freight that was going straight through — 
Backed up and hitched this car on, too. 

REFRAIN.—Te lum, etc. 


And at the end of about the fourth 


day, 

He crawled out and said: ‘« This is 
Oshkosh, hey ?” 

But he never was more mistaken ; 
the town was Hackensack ; 

The car had been to Oshkosh, and 
he took it coming back. 


REFRAIN.—Te lum, etc. 


This song is quite short; but it 
may be lengthened by commencing 
at the first verse again as often as 
you have sung it through. You 
would not believe it, but I have 
sung this song steadily for a whole 
hour at a stretch; and, then, after 
stopping to swallow, I have gone 

on and sung it for two hours more. 
It became so well known and popular in our family that my little boy 
would oficn and often have me get up at two o’clock in the morning in 
the middle of the winter to sit with him in front of the register, 











PUGH. * 


where, with the hot air circling about my unprotected lower limbs, I 
would sing it to him again and again; and, if I stopped, he would give 
me an encore in his own peculiar way, and 

T would sing it some more. 

Of course you don’t expect to sing to 
your boy as I did to mine, I did n’t expect 
to sing to mine in that way, either. But, as I 
remarked before, John, you would better have 
this letter in your pocket where you can get it, 
if you should happen to want a good song. 





Morris Watte. 


NOT ALWAYS. 


Teacher OF CommerciaL ArirHMeEtic.— What is a bill payable? 
Prize Scuotar in Erymotocy.— One that is capable of being paid. 


JUSTLY PUNISHED. 


**Rochefoucauld says,” remarked Borely, after the ladies had with- 
drawn, “‘that there is something in the misfortunes of our friends which 
is not altogether displeasing to us, and —” 

The grim smile which went around as ‘he stuck the wrong end of 
his cigar in his mouth, showed him how much truth there was in the 
soul-wearying chestnut. 


A COMPARATIVE COMPLIMENT. 


Dotrxus.— So, Bobby, Clara complimented my moustache, did she? 
What did she say ? 

Bossy.— Why, she said it was very small, but that it was beautifully 
proportioned to the man. 


A FIERCER BEAST. 


Poor Otp Co.tpecx.— Can you let me have a little money, sir, to 
keep the wolf from the door? 

Wise Orv Uprire.— If appearances don’t belie you, my man, it is 
not the wolf but the tiger you need to shun. 








THE HOUSEMAID’S GUIDE. 


(The above device enables the maid to recognize callers 


and give intelligent replies satisfactory to her mistress, 
who can arrange a direct snub or a mild discouragement, 
as the case may require. But—) 

Moral: YOuNG MAN, don’t necessarily feel flattered 
at being asked for your photograph. 
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A ‘“cockep” Hat — Ope with a brick in it. 
A LAucuine stock—The Queer Neckwear in Fashion Years Ago. 
WE can not sing the old songs. P. S.—We ’ve forgotten the words. 


ow pip Washington manage to fill up his offices? There was no State 
of Indiana then. 


WHERE Is that immortal colored body-servant? A hundred barouches 
should be reserved for him in the parade. 


HE LACE worn by our great-grandfathers came pretty high, George ; 
but not so high as the prevailing style of shirt-collars. 


N THE time of the day we celebrate, people were dining at the hour 
that the youth of to-day is getting over the effects of last night’s 
dinner. 


T Is RUMORED that Senator Evarts, in honor of the day, will again don 
that same old hat which saw the original Inauguration one hundred 
years ago. 


ow many of the thousands who press around that statue on Wall . 


Street, will remember that Alexander Hamilton is asleep only two 
blocks away? 


N WASHINGTON’s TIME the school-boy could not begin his composition 
with, ‘“‘ There are a great many different kinds of Presidents.” Wall 
Street did not have such a plentiful crop of them then as it has to-day. 


F COURSE Our aristocracy must manage these things; but it is to be 
hoped that they will exclude from the Centennial Ball 



















any young man who says ‘‘ Washing- IN 
ton cwossed the Delawaih to Twen- \ 
ton.” That zs #’¢ English, you know. \ 

~ XY 


F YOU wouLD have our candid 

opinion, Cedric, we must term 
the last hundred years the Century of 
the Diplomatic Polysyllable. What 
the Fathers of the Republic would 
call a drunken headache, is now 
described as ‘‘nervous prostration.” 


BANNER OF one of the Irish so- “it 

cieties depicts George Wash- aa 
ington clasping the hand of some = 
ancient Hibernian king, with the 
legend, ‘‘ United we stand, divided 
we fall.” The United States, how- 
ever, have managed to get along, al- 
though not yet entirely annexed to the 
Kingdom of Ireland. 


THE WILD CAT AND 
THE OWL; OR,— 


A SHOE-STORE TRAGEDY. 





HE SHOE EMPORIUM was deserted. All alone the clerk stood in the 
midst of a chaos of unbuttoned shoes and disarranged slippers. 

For over an hour he had vainly endeavored to fit the foot, whims, 
eye, pocket-book, and other peculiarities of proud and aristocratic Mrs. 
D’Width. He was tired out, disgusted with business-life, and, in fact, 
life of almost any sort; and as he viciously buttoned up the dainty speci- 
mens of artistic footwear and crushed them into the cartons, he might 
have been heard to utter things in relation to the proud Mrs. D’Width’s 
peculiarities which were considerably removed from the complimentary, 
and would have surprised and shocked the leader of fashion and society 
could she have heard them. 

The poor clerk was discouraged by his failure to make a sale. He 
was weary of these efforts of women to deceive even the practiced shoe 
salesman as to the size of their feet; and as the door suddenly opened to 
admit ‘a trimly-built and prettily dressed little woman, he heaved an 
anxious sigh before he assumed his ladies’-fine-shoe smile and stepped 
politely forward. 

“<1 will look at some fine shoes, common-sense toe, low broad heel, 
high-cut vamp, hand-welted sole, Dongola kid, and with buttons, if you 
please.” 

\ 





ONLY FOLLOWING DIRECTIONS. .-—-——| | 










| 1 
Irate Horet-xeeper. — I ’ve Al | = 
4 
What 


; | 
do you mean by lowering your! 


caught you in the act! 


luggage, and then sliding 


down this rope to. the i 
P 
ground? 
Departinc Guest. — You 


told me yesterday that if I 
did n’t pay up to-day, you’d 
fireme. Well, there ’s a notice 
in my room which reads: 
“This rope to be used 


only in case of fire.” 





The clerk’s whole system received a severe shock at this unusually 
succinct and complete description, which he was just about to obtain by 
shrewd questioning. He recovered, however, sufficiently to gasp, ‘‘ What 
size, please?” 

“I have been wearing,” said the trim little woman, ‘‘a number 
two-and-a-half ‘B,’ but [’m sure it is much smaller than I ought to be 
wearing, and I think I ’!] have this time a three ‘C,’ and if that is not 
large enough a three-and-a-half ‘D.” 

The trim little woman uttered a horrified scream. The double shock 
had been too great; the shoe clerk of long experience lay upon one of the 
gorgeously upholstered divans, cold and lifeless. 


> 


C. N. Hood. 


THE BEAUTY OF SILENCE. 
““That dog of mine,” said Chatterly, proudly, “knows 
as much as I do!” 
And Barker Carper muttered: ‘What a blessing he ’s 
muzzled!” 


THE PRESIDENT GETS A POINTER. 
Benny.— Say, Grandpa, I know what I ’m go- 
ing to do when I get to be President. 

Benjamin.—Ah, and what’s that, my boy? 

Benny.—I ’m going to run the 
country, and let my private secretary 
do the shaking hands. 





onestTy Is the best policy; but 

just like all the others, it gener- 
ally runs out a day or two before 
the fire. 


HE FeELLow who beats his way gets 
S | little sympathy when he comes to 
Z \ turnip his toes. 


\ a 


ADVANTAGES 
OF INFLATION. 




















POLITICS 





OU DUNNO NOTHIN’ about elections down 
in this part of the world, eh?” asked 
the man who never went home, looking 
at the stranger, who had dropped in for 
a glass of seltzer and to wait for the 
train, with a sagacious and wide-awake 
air. ‘Wal, now, if that’s so, you got 
somethin’ to l’arn. You got to discover 
that it take jes’ as much brains ’n’ intel- 
leck ’n’ s’rewdness to pull wires in the 
country as it do in Washington, I 
ain’t say the wires extend so fur; 
they don’t, ’n’ p’raps they ain’t got 
quite so many complectations; but 
they got to be tended to with the same 
diplormarity. 1 ain’t merely talkin’ 
—I KNOW! I bin in the ring of 
politics both here ’n’ in other places 
— wal, I mought say, pretty nigh since 
I fetch up to manhood. Why, I had 
a wife’s father’s brother, as near as 
that, run for aldermanic candidate up 
to New York—to the city of New 
“3 York —’n’ after he got chouseled out a 
th’ nomination, he come ’n’ staid six months 

I tell you, what that man dd n’¢ know about elections!” 
” said the 





with us. 

**No doubt his information was very valuable to you, 
stranger, smiling. 

** My information were valuable to him,” was the decided rejoinder. 
**] give him more points, sir, onto that very subjeck in one hour than he 
could ’a’ scared up elsewhere else, in months, mebbe — if he ever could! 
Still, he were a knowledgeable man fer all that. He ’d set ’n’ listen to me 
’n’ laff — gracious, how he would laff! He were jes’ tickled to death to 
think of the stocks of information he were gettin’; information, mind ye, 
that could n’t be bought fer money. Oh, he knew tHat!” 

**You’ve had a great deal of experience in politics, of course,” (with 
an air of deference, the stranger offered him a cigar,) ‘‘and to a person 
of your mental capacities —”’ 

“*Experience? You’re talkin’, now. That’s what I SAY about 
politics! A conjurer’s tricks ain’t nuthin’ to it. Why, once when I 
were runnin’ fer constable into this very town, I got defeated by a load 
of turnips.” 

**A load of turnips?” repeated his new acquaintance, in a tone ot 
deep interest. 

**A load of turnips, sir, that George Snyder were sellin’ to Dave 
Reese. George, he were back of me, ’n’ Dave, he were back of Andy 
Meeker, (the can’date ag’inst me,) ’n’ the town were jes’ about divided 
back o’ them. They were n’t a straw blowin’, either way, hardly. Wal, 


them two fellers fit over them turnips, sir; over a matter of thirty cents 


IN THE COUNTRY. 








in the price, ’n’ come to blows. George, he got the worst of it, ’n’ / got 
the worst of it, too,” 

“Odd, that your cause should be affected by a personal encounter 
of that nature.”’ 

**Wal, not so odd, n’ither, as you mought think. Ye see, George, 
he were a fightin’ man; ’least, he were suppose so to be — not that he 
ever fit before — there war n’t no occasion; but he were looked on as 
the rep’sentive of the muskle ’n’ sinoo element of our place; ’n’ Dave, he 
were a little crab-clawed, spiderin’, watchin’-out sort of a man, that never 
talked none ’cept it mought be to jaw onto a price, or that. Wal, sir, 
when he hit off ’n’ went fer George, ’n’ knocked him furder ’n “‘ Johnny, 





come back,’ I tell you, the tide of public feelin’ turned in a manner jes’ 
overwhelmin’, ’n’ Andy won, sir, by a clear vote of forty-three.” 

‘*T have no doubt you bore your defeat philosophically,” said the 
stranger, with evident admiration. 

““Why, you got to —a thing of that sort,” rejoined the man who 
never went home, with a deprecating wave of the hand. ‘‘ That were 
simply one of Nature’s upheavals. We got to take tidal waves when 
they come. We ain’t standin’ up arguin’ with cyclones, or reasonin’ with 
’arthquakes — we ’re good ’n’ glad when they’re through! I tell you, I 
shan’ never fergit the excitement of that air campaign. Now, stranger, 
ye Got to take somethin’ with me. Jes’ time enough before the train go.” 


” 


Madeline S. Bridges. 





AFTER THE BLAZE. 


y 
——<— ¢ ee 





GALLANT FIREMAN.— Madam, won’t you allow me to 
escort you to a place of shelter ? 











«‘ MADAM.’’-- Not just yet, young feller. I’m the owner 


of that house. This is all I got out with ! 
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THE LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT OF MEAT is the only sort guaranteed genuine by the 


inventor, Justus von Liebig, and bears his signature, as shown above, in blue ink, across the label on each jar, 





-as well as on the wrapper. 
Avoid the numerous imitations, both solid and liquid. There is none among them which can approach 


the -genuine in taste, odor, or fine flavor. The Liebig Company’s Extract dissolves perfectly clear, without 
sediment, in water, and makes a delicious consommé. As bouillon (or Beef Tea) it will be found most stimulating 
and refreshing. Use it as a night-cap, in place of alcoholic drinks, or take a cup when exhausted. It keeps per- 
fectly, even in the warmest climate. Be sure and get the genuine, or you will be disappointed. 








One or two teaspoonfuls 


FRED. BROWN’S 


with a gill of hot water, 
sweetened to taste, and 
swallowed at  bed-time, 
will insure against sudden 


chills and other accidents 
of disease. 

















DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
PIANOS « 





33 UNION SQUARE 
New York 







i| Pow and put up in 
Z ONE POUND TIN CANS, 
& Cents per can. 

» 22 cents additional for 
4 postage, if sent by mail. 

STEPHER F. WHITMAN & SON, Inventors and Sole 
rs, 8, W. Cor. 12th & Market Sts, PHILADLLPHIA, PA, 


RICAN C/ELES 


ALL STYLES & PRICE 
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CHICAGO, ILL, 7 
TURERS 8 


NESS and HEAD NOISES 
futinely Caren ms  &. Peck’s 
abi Ear 
Sechioes Whispe: reer dis dis- 1 (if 
tinctly. Unseen, comfortable, self-adjusting. . Hise His.) a 


ar when re remedies fail. Sold av by “E 
‘oofs FREE. Mention this paper 
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BARRY'S o 
jet Tricopherous 


a THE HAIR 


Used by the Earl and Count- 
ess of Limerick. 
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Used by the Earl and Count- 
ess of Elgin. 


} 
OW 
Si < Drmseg) 
a It will force the hair to grow. 
It will fasten falling hairs. 


It will make the hair thick, strong and long. 
It will actually cure scurf and dandruff. 


BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone St., N. Y. City. 
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Newspape® Tir es, 
Littte Boy.— Pop, what ’s the difference be- 
tween an editor-in-chief and a managing editor? 
Pop (an old reporter ).— The editor-in-chief 
is the man who attends banquets and gets all the 
glory; the managing editor is the man who does 
the work.— New York Weekly. 


Norainc New. 

Mrs. Fancie.— Well, this is strange ! 

Mr, Fancie.— What is it, my dear? 

**A man in Paris has taught an ape to black 
his shoes,” 

**Oh, there ’s nothing remarkable about that, 
my dear. I’ve often heard of monkey-shines.” 
— Harper’s Bazar. 


A RACY REMARK —‘‘ Go! ”— Vale Record. 





Twenty-Ninth Annual Statement 


W 


—: OF THE : — 


ASHINGTO 


LIFE INSURANCE CO. 


OF 


NEW YORK. 


W. A. BREWER, J Ty President. 


Net Assets, Dec. 31, 1887.............. $8,387, 360.39 
Receipts during 1888: 

Premiums......... $1,831, 526.93 

Interest, Rents, etc. 











7 $10,670,365, 18 
DISBURSEMENTS. 
| Paid Policy Holders for 
Claims by Death, En- 
dowments, Cash Divi- 
dends, Surrendered Pol- 
| a ee $1, 219,584.35 


All other expenditures, in- 
cluding taxes:......... 526,828.45 1,746,412.80 





| Net Assets, Dec. 31, 1888..... ...... $8, 923, 952.38 
Add excess market value of stocks, with 
interest accrued and due and unpaid, 

also deferred and unpaid premiums. . 595, 324,91 








Gross Assets, Dec. 31, 1888........... $9,519, 277.29 


Deduct totalliabilities................ 


Surpuus at 4 percent. valuation....... $ 558,449.58 
$1,089, 735.58 
9,551,611 
42,768,034 


Surplus by former N. Y. standard..... 
Policies issued in 1888, 4,321 for...... 
Policies in force Dec. 31, 88, 19,273 for 








W. HAXTUN, Vice-President and Secretary. 
E. 8S. FRENCH, Sup’t of Agencies. 
CYRUS MUNN, Assistant Secretary. 
I. C. PIERSON, Actuary. 


| J, W. BRANNAN, M. D., Medical Examiner. 


B. W. McCREADY, M. D., Consulting Physician. 
FOSTER & THOMSON, 52 Wall St., New York, 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 


591 Attorneys. 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


C AN HY licited. Address, 
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Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 


.F. HER, Confectioner 
©. F. CUNT 4 State St. Chicago. 











TANDARD MUSIC 
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10 b9%, om of variations, P mn me 
c. for piano. STA D> 
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erulf. mie TELE PAG PAGES “BEAUTIFULLY 


YON. & HEALY 
Stave & Monroe 


PUCK"S OPPER BOOK, In Board Cover 50c. 





yn publishore?*5:8 
Sts. Chi icago. 








451,477.86 2,283,004.79 | 





8, 960,827.71 | 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


gientanean & CO. 


FAPAR ditcnee Rs 6 Seen weave. 


ain Street. 


Walter M. Lowney’s 








reiaee™” QNOGOLALES 2 


in ba Metal Boxes 
$1.00 per Pound. 
Larger Packages by 
Express. 


and 


Bon-Bons. 


Retail Branch, 45 West St., Boston $77 


“STAR” FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. _ 





Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
= Gold Pen. Stylo, $1; 5 Oru *. 50 and up. 
1é& 00., 106 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-404-170-604. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 
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A NEW FEATURE 


FOR THIS SEASON. 


CHOICE OF DOMESTIC FABRICS. 
CASSIMERES, CHEV] OTS, etc., 
FOR BUSINESS SUITS. 
TO ORDER, FROM $78.00. 





FINEST LINE OF FOREIGN 
WIDE OR NARROW WALE DIAGONALS, 
CORKSCREWS, FANCY WORSTEDS, ete., 
for DRESS SUITS. 
TO ORDER, FROM $20.00. 
Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


Wa Seulove 


145 & 147 BOWERY, and 
771 BROADWAY, COR. oth STREET, N.Y. 





and First-Class Medals 
Se ee = Me Se ae 


Gold 
PETE 


Nine 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
xENERAL AGENTS, 
NEW YORK No 


Best on Earth? 


Yes, they are; VICTOR riders 
say so. Ask them. 

See the VICTORS for ’89, Bi- 
cycles, Tricycles, Safeties. All high- 
est grade. Illustrated catalogue free. 
Send for it. 588 


OVERMAN WHEEL C0. MAKERS, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


ine Street 
Broadw 























FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 


ODEN MINERAL PASTILLE 


AT 50 CENTS A BOX. 





















Beecham’s 


of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, 
Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches 
on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, 
Frightful Dreams, and 
all Nervous and 
Trembling Sen- 
sations, &c. 


Pills—25 Cts, 


PEA yO 


Beecham’s 
Pills—25 Cts, 


ata aS 








IN TWENTY MINUTES. 


THIS IS NO FICTION. 






























PREPARED ONLY BY 
THOS. BEHTCHAM, 
St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 


Pills—25 Cts. 





"3. e. ALLEN & CO, 
365 and 367 CA 
Sole Agents for the United States, 


IN ORDERING BEECHAM’S PILLS, MENTION ‘“ PUCK.’ 











Pills—25 Cts. rele ep Pills—25 Cts, 
Beecham’s For Bilious and Nervous Disorders, }. ff Beecham's 
Pills—25 Cts. Wind and Pain ian it Sick Head- Pills—25 Cts. 
ass, ache, Giddiness, trong -s a” tse 
Beecham 's are re ret of Heat, peg Beecham 's 


THE FIRST DOSE WILL GIVE RELIEF | 


Beecham’s Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box Beecham’s 
of thcse Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be 
~ ae a Wenderful Medicine. ! ills— 
Pills 25 Cts. “Worth a Guinea a Box.” i Pills 25 Cts. 
rer BEECHAM’S PILLS, : a 
; taken as directed will quickly restore females to_ ||; ’ 
Beecham's omnia Gas i Beecham’s 
; Weak Stomach; Impaired Digestion; |; . 
Pills—25 Cts. Disordered Liver; i Pills—25 Cts. 
Mamta THEY ACT LIKE MAGIC. is Pt 
4 A few doses will work wonders upon {|}: } 
Beecham's ihe Vital Organs; Strengthening the | Beecham’s 
2 we muscular System; restoring long-lost | P 
Pills—25 Cts. Dy g,% Complexion; bringing back the keen Pills—25 Cts. 
Wi () Bi eq edgeofappetite, and arousing withthe | 
; ROSEBUD OF HEALTH ; 
Beecham SS the whole physical energy of the human frame. | Beecham S 
These are ‘‘facts” admitted by thousands, in all | 
ills classes of society ; and one of the best guarantees 1 
Pills 25 Cts. to the Nervous and Debilitated is that Beecham’s Pills—25 Cts. 
oe Pills have the Largest sale of any Patent |. PALL 
j Medicine in the World. Full directions with ; 
Beecham’s vi Bee. Beecham’s 


Sold by Druggists generally, or ‘will 
be mailed on receipt of Price, 25 cents 


NAL STREET, NEW YORK, 








Beecham’s 

























Pills—25 Cts. 


Pg tags 


Beecham’s 
Pills—25 Cts. 


Pea eas 



































































































-Pills—25 Cts. 













The best accident 
insurance. 

















The lowest cost consistent 
with perfect security. 





UNITED STATES 


You need 





MUTUAL ACCIDENT accident insurance, and you 


ASSOCIATION. 


320, 322 & 324 Broadway, New York 


JAS. R. PITCHER, 
Secy & Gentl Manager. 


CHAS. B. PEET, 
President. 


need just such 
accident insurance as this 
association furnishes. 








The Largest Establishment in the World for the 
treatment of Hair and Scalp, Eczema, Moles, Warts, 
Superfiuous Hair, Birthmarks, Moth, Freckles, 
Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red Veins, Oily Skin, Acne, 
Pimples, Blackheads, Scars, Pittings, Facial De- 
ees. etc. Send 10 cts. for 1 2S -page book 
on all skin imperfections and their treatment. 


JO ° DBURY, 


210 West 42d Sty New York City, N. Ps 
Use Woodbury’s Facial Svap. by mail, 50 Cents 


> BENEDICT’S TIME. * 
DIAMONDS and WATCHES! 


A SPECIALTY. 
Importers and Manufacturers of Watches, Diamonds, Chains, Rich Jewelry 
and Silverware. 
‘*The Benedict” is our patent sleeve and collar Buttons, strong, 
durable, and easy to adjust. In gold and silver. 


BENEDICT BROS., 


KEEPERS OF THE CITY TIME. 
* 
596 


Benedict Building, 











{71 Broadway, cor. Cortlandt St., 
ESTABLISHED 1821. 





THE FRANCO-AMERICAN FOOD CO., 


PATS 


| 
a 


TOTALLY DIFFERENT FROM POTTED MEATS. 
These Franco-American Food Co.’s Patés are a real delicacy 
for Lunch, Supper, Picnic, Y: ge ken Traveling. 
10 Varieties in 8-Ounce Cans. 
SERVED ON THE PULLMAN BUFFET CARS 
Sample can sent free for 25 cents. Sold by Grocers. 











** Nothing purer, better for invalids, supply- 
ing a long-felt want,’ writes one of the most promi: | 
nent physicians of New York. | 

Beef Tea, Chicken Broth, Chicken Soup, Mutton Broth 
Tapioca, Julienne, Green Turtle, Mock Turtle, Ox Tail. | 

Sold by Leading Grocers and Druggists, 
Write to us if you cannot find them. | 


THE FRANCO-AMERICAN FOOD CO., 101 Warren St., N.Y. 


CPAGES sreaists 


1QUID GLUE) {07 EDS 
THaraiin Organ & Piane’Co.s and Sashes 


everrbody who appreciates 
a "pond, thing uses it. 
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FACIAL BLEMISHES. | 








Tue New Sah | managers of the emniatia 


Inauguration ball have difficulty i in finding per- 
sons good enough to attend it. We might send 


on a couple of hundred from Norristown, but 
our people have a reputation to maintain. — | 


Norristown Herald. 


An Irisuman, having stolen a watch from a 
burning building and left a large sum of money 
to be consumed, was asked why he took the one 
and left the other. 
honor,” he 
u >. 


laconically replied. — /ewelers’ 


“For the want of time, yer | 


~The most t efficacious stimul ant to excite the appetite is s Angos- 


tura Bitters, the genuine of Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
Druggists. 


At your 


‘Ely’s Cream Balm 


CATARRH 


[Price 50 Cents. | 


Apply Balm into each nostril. 
ELY BROS., 56 Warren St., N. Y. 


et Pi WEIS & CO. 


First Prise Medal, a 
3 mm 18 
Manufacturers of Meerschaum Pipes, 


my Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and re- 

tail, 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 69 
Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. Sterling 
silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls made up in new- 























































































est designs. Catalogue Free. Please mention Puck. 259* 
’S GREAT INSTALLMENTS 
‘ , 
3 OFFER. $75.00 (i0 Stop): 
e 
r 00% 
SORCANS Reduced to Only $50.00 and Sold for for $25.55 
4 4 
$Cash after ae days’ test trial. the a 
c 
sbalance of price, $25.22, to be to be BS 
« 
paid in Monthly Installments of Bt 
r 00 Be 
3 $5.22 per month until all is paid. =9 
« Safe transportation to destination guaranteed =} ; 
$No such offer has ever been made before, and - 
4 } never will be made again. Made now «imply &¢ 
7 ee introduce in new localities, after which sf Sf 
Sthe price will be $75, as usual. i=} 
S$ DESCRIPTION. sae 
QCORNISH'S Specially Designed Cabinet =e 
Organ, Style x Canopiletta,” No, = : 
$10,000, contains 8 Sets Orchestral. & =? 
Stoned Resonatory Pipe Quality Reeds, eg 
95 _Octaves; 10 Solo Stops; @ Octaves | MpReeRR === ta teeta tartare see Re 
g Couplers (Bass and Treble); 2 Knee ERE. SEER tnt ter 4 4 
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Tue fact that truth was at the bottom of a 
well was discovered long ago — but she has n’t THE J. B. WILLIAMS co: 'S 


“quem «(PRESIDENT PUZZLE. 


TRE 


WABASH 


RAILWAY 





SOLID AND COMPLETE 


VESTIBULED TRAINS 


BUFFET COMPARTMENT CARS and 


FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS, 
RUN DAILY BETWEEN | 


CHICAGO anv ST. LOUIS. 


‘The only Road operating such magnificent train service between | 
the two cities. 
The Only line running Through Vestibuled Sleeping Cars 
Between ST. LOUIS, NEW YORK and BOSTON, 
Via NIAGARA FALLS. 


A Direct Route with through trains between Chicago and | 
Kansas City, and Toledo and-Kansas City. 














Ticket Agents in the United States or Canada can tell you all 5. AO 
‘ about this Railway, or you can address 
K. H. WADE, JOHN en ee SNOW, T is a curious fact that all but 3 Presidents of the United States have SHAVED. 
A. D/DWELLE, Ass't Gen'l Ps ih yg aga It might almost be said to follow, that if one desires to be President he must shave. 
— aay It can be said truthfully that if one does shave, he cannot know the Luxury of shaving 
TO CURE PAINS and ACHES except he use WILLIAMS’ famous “GENUINE YANKEE SHAVING SOAP.” 


” 


USE To still further introduce this famous soap, which is now used by “ crowned heads 


fo je) 77 cE as well as by a vast army of “shavers 


following 
DR. SCOTT S PRIZE. 


” 


in nearly every part of the globe, we offer the 


ELECTRIC PLASTER 
= Gn a a 


Cut out this advertisement and write opposite each one of these chins the correct 
name of the President to whom it belonged. (For example, see Grant’s chin as it was 











PRICE 25 ¢ in 1875.) Send this to us with ro cents to defray expense of packing, postage, etc., 
Ce ET ee ae postpaid, on recciet} =| and we will send you by mail FREE a full sized Cake of the famous “GENUINE 
“DR. SCOTT, £42 Broadway,-New York. |e | © YANKEE SHAVING SOAP.” 





All men who shave should test this celebrated article. 
Wives, MoTHERS, or CHILDREN may accept this instructive offer and obtain a cake 





: of this famous Shaving Soap for a HusBAND, FATHER, BROTHER, or FRIEND. 
Address all replies to 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CoO., Glastonbury, Conn. 
FOR HALF A CENTURY MAKERS OF FINE SHAVING SOAPS. 








bstablished 1805 


WILLIAM ROEMER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Trunks and Traveling Bags 


No. 82 Fifth Avenue, 
cor. 14th St., N.Y. 


| Sr. Paut Man. — Here, waiter, get me a 
clean knife. Do you expect me to eat these 
beans with the same knife I used for the roast 
beef? Hurry up, now. 

Wairer. — Yes, sah ! —Minneapolis Tribune. 









OSTAS PALATABLE 





Tue human mind is a gem, but it is sometimes 








ILK, very much impaired by a bad setting. —/ewelers’ Ports: nent 
80 a. that the most Weekly. sk for Roemer's Safety Bag 
- Celicatestomach can take it. A — ae yh 
— ‘*Is that really true ?’? D st:—Yes madam, Sold by all 
Remarkable as a , Dr. Bull’s Cou ~ 4 Syrup is only 25 cents ; a Dedien in 
4» FLESH PRODUCER, A bruise may Preset in an abestes if not promptly Trunks 
“| Persons gain rapidly attended to. Apply Salvation Oil. | and Bags. 





y te “= while takin ve 
mn ll mm SCOTT'S BMULSTON PANTERNS § SS ted Examine Roemer’s Patent Mail Bag. 
Is pe Eroraty by Physicians to be the FINEST ee. steht ENGI 
and BEST preparation of its class for the relief of Electric Mechanical Napeltie * oe etal stein engines. 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFUL GENERAL HARBACH & CO., 809 F ‘Fines &t, Cet isda, Pa, 
DEBILITY, WASTING y DIS RAS HS OF 
CHILDREN, and CHRONIC COUGHS. 


Aut Drveewts. Scott & Bowne, New York. 


The largest assortment of Trunks and Traveling 
Bags in the city. 603 
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JOHN MILLARD writes from DYEE’S Beard Elizir grows the heaviest 
oaeee wane San actual ~-y - pe ae Sy 2s in ae bl fi in 
ker py wok of3. Guanes The Ba in pens are 
a a ay i Sea SEee be e Ball-Pointed amas Or wns 
rocks, i Ma marentirely ico Dicseack 4 for 50s. stampa, snsled: every position; never scratch nor spurt; 
undred; ihepemiabadl 8 MFG, CO., Palating Mis. 


hold more ink and last longer 


Seven sorts for ledger, rapid, or professional writing. 
Price, $1.20 and $1 50 per gross. 
Buy an assorted box for 25 cents, and choose a pen to 
suit your hand. 


, ee : The ‘‘ Federation”’ holders not only prevent the 
IB K ER S Bl | l E aa S 1 y pen from blotting, but give a firm grip 


+ PUCK’S OPPER BOOK, In Board Cover 50c. 











all Statio 
The Oldest and Best of All | Price, ¢, 8 and 80 conts. oS 


STOMACH BITTERS, 

AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. §f | \y ——— 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. y SZ ‘i 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 


78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. ORMISTON & GLASS . 


NBURCH 




















This publication is printed with Inks from W. & H. ERDTMANN, 252 & 254 Pearl St., New York. 341-351 Dearborn St. Chicago. -s 





THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS 


ALVAREZ & GONZALEZ, 


HENRY CLAY FACTORY, 
FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the United States, 
2 BURLING Sip, NEw York, 
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The Old Oaken Bucket, 
The Iron-bound Bucket, 
The Moss-covered Bucket,” 


is very likely the one that has conveyed poi- 
sons to your system from some old well 
whose waters have become contaminated 
from sewers, vaults, or percolations from the 
soil. To eradicate these poisons from the 
system and save yourself a spell of malarial, 
typhoid or bilious fever, and to keep the 
liver, kidneys and lungs in a healthy and 
vigorous condition, use Dr. Pierce’s Golden 
Medical Discovery. It arouses all the ex- 
cretory organs into activity, thereby cleans- 
ing and a the system, freeing it from 
all manner of blood-poisons, no matter from 
what cause Pa | mere ae . MK my 
originating m a torpid or de iver, 
or from impure on, yield to its wonderful 
curative properties. regulates the stom- 
ach and wels, promotes the — and 
digestion, and cures D psia, “* Liver Com- 
laint,”” and Chronic Diarrhea. Salt-rheum, 
‘etter, Eczema, Erysipelas, Scrofulous Sores 
and Swellings, Enlarged Glands and Tumors 
pare under its use. 
“Golden Medical Discovery” is the only 
blood and liver medicine, sold by ists, 
under a rT tee of its bene- 
ting or curing in every case, or money paid 
for it will be promptly returned. 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s Dis. MED. ASS’N. 


Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


OFA Nadadn 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
SOc. E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 









HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSES, 


No. 15 & 17 Beekman St., and 
No. 31—37 East Houston St., Puck Building, 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


} THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


HAVANA, CURA. 
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| excursion. Washington life has demoralized him 


| 


} 





EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


Orricr, No. 2 BuRLING Siip, New York. 








A Winterport miss writes the Maine Farmer: 
*T am a little girl ten years old. I have two 
brothers; their names are Percie and Charlie, | 
I can wash dishes, sweep, make bread, knit, sew 
and make beds,” Little girl, just keep that note 
ten years, cross out the reference to your brothers, 
have it published again, and, our word for it, you | 
will hear from it with interest.—Aosfon Post. 


Presipent Harrison is to go on a Sunday 


already.—Boston Post. 


- pCHING 
SidesBack 


Aching Sides and Back, Hip, Kidney 


and Uterine Pain, Rheumatic, Sciatic, Sharp, and 
Weakening Pains, reliewed in one minute by 


ime Cuticura Anti-Pain Plaster 2% 


first and 
only instantaneous pain-killing, strengthening plaster. 
25 cents; 5 for $r. At druggists, or of Porrer DruG 
AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston. 


= | 


The Great French Tonic. 


A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 
OF 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 
CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
-xceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET. NEW YORK. 





| 








{ =§ To take chi of office outside of 
OCAL MANAGER#iarze cities. Permanent posit! 
WANTED. vere $1000 a year. Nol canvass- 


or dling. Apply by letter to 
J. STEPHENS, Gen. F at ag Main a, Vissinnatl, @ 569 





NEW YORK. 








| with pains almost unbearable. 





THE AGONIES OF 
LUMBAGO. 


W. S. Phillips, East River National 
Bank, New York, writes: 

‘It gives me great pleasure to add my testi- 
mony in favor of your valuable Plasters, Last 
October I had a very severe attack of Lumbago 
and suffered untold agony; could not turn in bed 
or get in any position without assistance, and 
The folks sug- 
gested Attcock’s Porous PLasters, As soon as 
possible I had one applied to the small of my 
back, and to my great surprise I experienced 
almost instant relief, I continued wearing it until 


| entirely cured, and am happy to say that [ have 


not had the slightest symptoms of Lumbago since. 
They are a wonderful and valuable Plaster for 
Lumbago, and I take much pleasure in recom- 
mending them,” 

Beware of imitations, and do not 
be deceived by misrepresentation. 
Ask for ALLCOCK?’S, and let no ex- 
planation or solicitation induce you to 
accept a substitute, 
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$75 per month and expenses 
id any active man or woman to sell our goods 
sample and live at home. Salary paid 
ON > = promptly and expenses iu advance.’ Full par- 
-. ticulars and sample case FREE. We mean just 

t we Address Standard Siiver- 

oston, M 


SALARY. Ware Oo.) 5 


ITCHING PILES. 


BURNETT’S KALLISTON. 
A SURE CURE. 


If your ereauin does not keep it, send $1.00 to 
JOSEPH BNETT & C®O., 27 Central 
Street, Boston, Mass. 25 cents additional will pre- 
pay expressage to any part of the United States. 


ELEY’S| 


HARD RUBBER 


EK PIPE 


= ‘The want of success in the treat- 
ment of HEMORRHOIDS or 

© PILES, has hitherto been in part 
= owing to the difficulty of applying 
NI, remedy to the seat of the disease. 
@ This INSTRUMENT applies any 
Ointment directly tothe affected 
parts without pain or inconveni- 
ence, Ithas been endorsed by lead- 
ing physicians for 30 years, and is 
worth a trial by every sufferer from 
this painful and annoying affliction. 


SEELEY’S 
PILE OINTMENT 


Is compounded from a prescription 
of the late Prof. Paut Gopparp, of 
the University of Pennsylvania, and 
has the formula on each package. It 
is one of the most effectual reme- 
dies, and will when used with our 
PILE PIPE afford Immediate 
and Permanent Reliefin all cases, 

Our *‘ Mechanical Treatment 
of HERNIA and Price List,” 
a Book of 50 Pages, with complete 

rice list of Hard Rubber Trusses, 

eather Covered and Elastic 
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age of Ointment for 


Trusses, Abdominal and Uterine 
Supporters, Elastic Stockings 
Abdominal Belts and Umbilica 
Hernia Appliances, Shoulder 
Braces, Suspensories, etc.,etc., 
mailed on application. Address 


I. B. SEELEY & CO., 
os §, ELEVENTH ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 























INFANTILE 
Skin & Scalp 


DISEASES 
icured by +: 
CuTicurRA 


Remedies. 


7OR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAUTIFYING 
the skin of children and infants and curing torturing, disfigur- 
ing, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, 
with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, the CurrcurA Ramm 
pigs are infallible. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soar, an exqui- 
site Skin Beautifier, externally, and Curicura Resoivent, the 
new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every form of skin and blood 
diseases, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.;. Soar, 25¢.; Re- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porter DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, MAss. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


wa = CiBaby’s Skin and Scalp preserved and beautitied by “WG 
im Curicura Soar. “es 


Kipnery Parns, Backache and Weakness cured by Cuts 
cURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, an instantaneous pain-subdu. 


ing plaster. 25c. 
OUT ; 
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|BICYCLES (205 Wee © BG 
(TRICYCLES ‘TANDEMS:SAFETIES: 
Mas POPE MFG. G. 

= MpBoston - NEW VORK CHICAGO REZ. 
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~ Every Person 


who mails {Q whole wrappers 
of DREYDOPPEL SOAP to 
WM. DREYDOPPEL, practi- 
cal Soapmaker and Chemist, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA., will 
receive by return mail a copy 
of his newest, most artistic, 
and sensible domestic drama, 
in two acts, entitled, ** The 
Mouse in the Cupboard.” 
Also his valuable, original re- 
ceipts and directions: How to 
treat Natural Woollen and 
Silken Underwear, etc. Appli- 
cations must be accompanied 
with {OQ wrappers, or will not 
receive attention. 





Sa Dreydoppel Soap is 
sold by all first-class Gro- 
cers everywhere. “@ 6c2 


COMFOR 





SOLID 


‘auso'1 


OPEN 19x14x8 


Sportsmen, Tourists, Base-Ball Cranks, 
Excursionists, Theatre.Goers, Artists, 
And all others who would like to take a rest. 


OUR 


PORTFOLIO CAMP-STOOL 


SETTLES THE QUESTION. 
Easily carried, Simple, Durable. Will carry 400 Ibs. Weighs 
about 2 lbs. Japanned, with Box, $1.50; Nickel-plated, with Box, 
$226. Sent per Express frepaid. Satisfaction guaranteed or 

money refunded. Send all orders to 
FULTON MFC. CO., Sole Agents, 

614 18 Cortlandt Street, New York- 
For Sale Everywhere. Correspondence Solicited. 
red. Treatment ¢-nt on 


0 P| lJ M free, “Confidentiall dress frei 


KRAMER, Sec., Box37 LaFayette, Ind. 





Pierphine and Whisky Habits 





“PUCK’S OPPER BOOK.” 


Speciat. EDITION IN BOARD COVERS. 
50 CENTS. 50 CENTS. 


579" 




















A Rocue Exposen,. — Winker (al a recep- 
tion).—Vhat English lord is an impostor. He —— 
is not even an Englishman. He’s an American. | a i a. 
Minxet.— Eh? How did you find that out? 2 HEE / ' 
Winket.—I offered to call for him with my é 
carriage to-morrow, and take him a little drive ; $3) fs 2 
around the suburbs — Maine, Texas, California, ta by 
etc,; and, instead of accepting the offer, he Z 
laughed.— New York Weekly. ] : AW as. \hi 
Quinine can be had for twenty-five cents an (jh SS 1 
ounce, This puts illness within the reach of y WS 4), Weg 
poor and rich alike.—J/snneapol’s Tribune. ~ Ke. y ek J 
U as 
Se el OF 
Ay OSE Kol SP OS 
ESTABLISHED 1846 a . 
\ \ TT 
\BuR he 4zgy NY 
SSSA 


WOMEN AND MICE. 


The reason why a woman is afraid of a 
mouse is a profound mystery—indeed, it has 
never been very closely proven that she is. 
But some women are constantly in such a 
| nervous, irritable condition that the slightest 
thing annoys and startles them. The cause of 
this unfortunate state of affairs is usually 
some functional derangement; some distress- 
ing or painful irregularity, some derange- 
ment or peculiar weakness incident to her 
sex; or, it may be due to inflammation, ul- 
ecration or displacement, of some of the 
pelvic viscera, or to other organic lesions 
culiar to her sex. From whichever cause 
t may arise, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip- 
tion is a positive remedy, so certain in its 
curative results that its manufacturers sell 
it, through druggists, under a guarantee of 
its giving satisfaction in every case, or 
money paid for it will be promptly re- 
Junded. As a soothing and strengthening 
nervine, “ Favorite Prescription” is une- 
— and is invaluable in allaying and sub- 

uing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 
haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and 
other distressing, nervous sym ms com- 
monly attendant upon functional and organic 

of the womb. It induces refreshing 
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de- 
spondency. 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s DIS. MED. ASS’N. 


DR. PIERGE’S PELLETS tir 


Laxative, or Cath Cc, ng to size of 
dose. By Druggists, 25 cents a vial. 


nold 


) 


Constable K Co. 


SILK FABRICS. 


Of Correct Style and Superior Quality. 


ESPENSCHEID’S 


Celebrated “New York” Hats, 


SALESROOMS : 


8 NASSAU STREET 118 


B.—IMlustrated Circular of * Spring 


Styles,’’ just issued, sent on application 
WORK your address for free sample and particulars to 
Housekeeper, Minneapolis, Minn. * | 
’ b 
Don L Cheap Shoes. — Wear th. 
Burt & Packard“ Korrect Shape." — 610 
FA AWK-EYE 


Detective Lo 














Anti - Bilious 





FOR ALL. $30 a week easily made. Send 


SPOIL your FEET by wearing 
‘ | 

| 

' 











F AND _ 
inoti ARMURE GUILLOCHE, 
| Combination Broche Pompadour and Metal Effects. 
OAMERA. ARMURE RAYES FOR SKIRTINGS. 


Camaieux Plaids, Striped and Plain Bengalines, 
CREPES, GRENADINES, GAZES, 
Stripe, Brocade and Printed Effects, 


Broadovay HK 19th st. 


New York. _ 


Or, with autothatic attachment containing a coil ot sen- 
sitized film for taking 100 different pictures without 
refilling, a 

Possessing all the advantages of the 
pictures 4 x 5 inches. 

Our new 1889 edition PHOTOGRAPHY AT 
HOME, ewbracing * How I became an Artist,” Guide 
tor beginners, and complete catalogue, sent free upon 
application. Complete outfits, 5, $10, and upwards, 

The Finest Cameras in the World. 

THE BOSTON CAMERA CO., Manufacturers, 


36 India St., Boston, Mass. 


“Kodak,” and making 


608 





HOFRATH DR. STEINBACHER’S 


Hydropathic Institution Brunnthal-Muenchen (Germany). 


Oldest dietetical Hydropathic Institution (founded in 1804) from which emanated, before Hértel and 
Schweninger, the dietary method, founded by Hofrath Steinbacher. Conducted since 1887 by Dr. Arno 
Kriiche, (author of ‘*General Surgery,” ‘* Water Cures”’). Situated within 20 minutes of the Court 
Theatre, rurally idyllic among the Royal Gardens, open and frequented during Summer and Winter. As 
besides the Hydropathic Treatment, Vapor, Irish-Roman Baths, Electrotherapic and Massage Treatment 
are administered, Gout, Chronic Rheumatism, Wasting Diseases, Chlorosis, Chronic Dyspepsia, etc., etc., 
are treated by us. Individual treatment and nursing. No table «’hdte, no incidental expenses. Com filet 
Prospectus gratis, The works of Hofrath Dr. Steinbacher (6 vols.), in which his methods are comprehen- 
sively described, may be had at 20 Marks ($5) from the Institution. 











EDEN MUSEE 533 W. 231 St. 


BEAUTIFUL GROUPS IN WAX. ART GALLERY. 
Every Afternoon and Evening THE RUSSIANS. 






ERDELYI NACZI’S Hungarian Orchestra. 


Admission, 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. Sundays, 25 cts. 
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i 2 wow rs J as - ; et y as 
. — Merely Losing Himself in the Crowd. 
The Complete Facts in the Little Hatchet Case. TALL MAN (to SHORT STRANGER). —I’m afraid 
His FATHER.— Come to my arms, my noble boy ! you can’t see the procession very well, can you ? 


Grorcr. — Father, I can not tell a lie, I did 
it with my little hatchet, etc., etc. 


GE WOGh g 


SHorT MAN. —I ain’t tryin’ to see; my family is 
y 


etc., etc. And now you may chop it up into stove- 
movin’ to-day, and I’m layin’ low till it ’s over ! 


wood length, and pile it neatly, inside of two hours, 
or I'll see you in the woodshed ! 
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It was decided that President Harrison should merely bow to the guests passing 
before him, at the reception, as Washington did. But why didn’t the Committee 
provide an apparatus as above, to please the great army of Handshaking Fiends ? 


ge Ae, 





















2 RS 


2 











| OP Ns (NCLE SAM )-———-+'. 
i I | i! SF < et ¢ IN 1T89 i “at ‘> d: 











MTT Ml 


Py _ Fe Ooppe-— 




































































aa 
gs ¥; 
a 
a 








Uncie Sam. — Gracious ! How I have improved 


It is a cold day when the amateur photographers since 1789 ! 


can’t get a few views of the celebration. 


CELEBRATION NOTES. 











